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The nobly minded Gentleman, 


and intimate friend of the 
Muſes CHARLEs COTTON 


of Berisford, Eſquire. 


ii eriny Sir, 
Hough he thatwrites as the Porcu- 
pine thoots his quills in a paſhonare 
mood as I do, cares not much tor 
tne frowns of rhe muday- pated multi- 
tude : yet the number of Cenlors in our 
. Common-wealth being greater than that 
of all Officers, my Mute would gladly 
repoſe under your ſhadowing Lawrely 


char a flaſh of fierce diſpleaſure may lels 
Az cilmay, 


diſmay her.. Yet wby ſhould any Reader 
. þend an angry brow at me » that have 
- not ſpotted one page here ( though it 
may otherwiſe ſeem) with any ebulliti- 
ops of 'a private ſpleen * For though 1 
have not ſ{eldome 6 ſurcharged with 


injuries, yet have I learned to digeſt 


them with my daily bread, and to think 
it more noble to contemn them, then to 
confels their power by meditating a re- 
venge. Nor can I approve that bold 
ſpeech of the ſententious Poet , as car- 
rying too venomous a ſting in it : 
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Great Heaven fall on me with broad roof of 


aſſe, . 
Wick bh the Ancients a (juſt) terrour was, 
If 1 help not my friends,and bring not thoſe 
To ſorrow and aiftreſſe that are my fots. 


| It muſt needs be oranted that Satyres 
EE be? Tarr are 


- - v1 "IP 
» 5; ets Lal 
ke ON © þ 
EN A, 


are now very ſeaſoneble, when all ſorts 
of vices ( the foul dregs of war ) are 
ſctled into an unwonted impudency, and 
not onely (ome antiquated evils revived, 
bur others alſo added to their hateful 
number, that came but lately ſteaming 
out of th' infernal Vaporary., I can hard-. 
ly in times ſo foully vitiated expe any 
fair conſtruction of my Poem : nay , ra- 
ther do I look that ſome {quint ey d Ma- 
levolo's, whom IT never came within a 
Bow-length of, will be bufily ſhooting 
their bults at me. Bur T ſhall lightlier 
regard ſuch {quib-like artillery, if more 
ſolid and leſs cenſorious men, ſuch as 
your felt (Sir) are known to be, will 
but illuſtrate my lines with che beams of 
their favour. You are an heir tro greac 
Wits as well as to large Revenues , and 
bave made proof thereot in ſo eminent 
a manner, that all men behold you as an 
object of admiration, As others there- _ 
fore look up at you, be you pleaſed co 
look down at me, and to take in good 
part theſe tart fruits of my labours,inten- 


ded for condiments to your fiveeter ſtu- 
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ies. You are furniſhe (I hope) with as 
; Many vercues as here are vices; and I 
with you as much happineſs ro crown 
them, as poſſibly can be tancied by 


Your ofhcious ſervant 


T ho. Bancroft, 
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To my learned friend Mr. The. 


+ Bancroft ; on his Book 
of SATTRES. : 


AF ter your many works of diverſe kinds, 
Your Muſe 10 tread th Auruncan path 
deſtens. 

'Tis hard to write but Satyres in theſe dayes, 

Ana yet to write good Satyres merits praiſe 5 

And ſuch arc yours, and ſuch they will be 

' found | 

By all clear hearts , or patient with their 
wound : 

May you but underſtanding Readers meet, 


They | find you marching pon ſtedfaft feet : 


' Although your honeft hand ſeems not to ſtick 


Td ſearch this Nations ulcers to the quick, 
Tet your intent (with your invettive ſtrun) 


Ts but to launce, and then to cure again, 


When all the putrid matter is drawn forth, 

That poiſons precious ſonls, and clouds their 
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$9 old Petronius Arbiter apply'd 

Corr frues unto the age he did deride : 

$9 Horace, Perfius, Juvenal (amone 

Thoſe ancient Romans) ſcourg'd the tmpious 

- \throne: Sas 
$0 Arioſto (in our fathers times) 
Reprov'd his Italy for ſundry crimes : 
Sqlearned Barclay let firs laſhes fall . 

' Heavy on (ome, to bring 4 cure tall: 
So lately Wither (whom thy Muſe does far 
Tranſcend) did ſtrike at things irregular : 
But (all i one t' include) ſo our _ wit, 
(In the too few ſhort Satyres he hath writ ) 
Renowned Donneyhath ſorebuk d his times, 
That he hath ſcar'd Vice-lovers from their 

crimes, 
Attended by your Satyres, mounted on 
Tewr Muſes Pegaſus, my friend, be gone, 
As erft the Liftors of the Romans went 
With Rods and Axes (for age! pro) qpmny | 
Of ills born with them ) that all vice may fly. 
(That dares not ſtand the cure) when you 
draw nigh. 


Aston Coxaln, Barorei, 
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To:his quonddm Maſter, and now _ 


much honour'd friend, Mr. Tre. 
Bancxoer, on his, Book of 
SAI AE & 


A Lthbough the times be out of tune,we ſee 
A They re likely to be tun'd ag am by thee, 

Who on the flrings of Diſcord ſtrikes a ftrain 
So powerful,Diſcord ſure no more can reign, 
And I commend thy Genixa, who could'ft chuſe . 
A noble Patron to proteft thy Muſe : 
For be who 'g ainft the rapid ſtreams doth ſwins 
Of vice, had needt' be beld wp by the chin, 
Tet, 1 preſume, thy Satyres may do more 
Then twenty ſuch as terribly can roar, 
And thunder Hell ; yet when the crack_u gone, 
No more can find their Text then we the 7 a7 
But he who can the depth of thy Book, ſound, 
Shall there ſee Vice with its own Deluge drown'd ; 
So that from C outraries conclude I may _ 
Thy Vertne's much, that chid'ft all Vice away. 


Tuo, Liourwoop, 


Mr. Tho.Bancroft ; on his Book 


of SaTYAEs. 


J rae PE arms. though to an lcerou; ſlate, 
So rankly gangree nd (orr [2165 come too late, 
Can ink-bued Sylvanes from thy Bradley wood 
To cheekswub x "ah ſo batcbti, call modeſt blood > 
Admit their uy garb procure ſome jhrugs, 
| The brawsy Grants ſoon will ſleright thoſe Puggs , , 
(Sar :7t Beadles theagb,) who arc improv'dio th} 
By Sinais rerrors and Monn! Ebils curſe. (worſe 
Take th wearkke verſe, wheſe maiden feet were 


wits blead ; 18 quarrel of their Maſters Bride - 
Plack qui: from th' iron -wing 'd St ymphalides, 
Bold ro vie befts with mighty Hercules : 

Auke parchment of boſe kroirg Engines \ bras, 
That Darts, Bewes, Qmrver: are, the Porcupimes : - 
rae Fariwes fead of Satyres, for 4 Muſe 
Inveke Meg era, Scorpun-Scourges uſe 

Some Almaznach aſpett, Dixrnat plot, 

CA ay tera oxr giddy Sxnio') Onakers, not 


- Thy ſharpeſt Bye Tet toweb then to the quick, 


Y 6 pea wes La% the Lunatich. 
E. | | Wnrzizan Born, 


To his = _ 


Reg” WW * ow | 


| b+- —_ 


S&3S$4 PETTY? LEA 


EIEFES FELSES 


To the worthy Authour of theſe 


SATTRES. 


Old and brave Bancroft, that dar ft fearleſs 
cell 
The Devil hs bong at the mouth of Hell, 
T crowd intoth Equadrons, bold to greet 
Thoſe hand that are ſu pporters to thy feet. 
But 'tzs by theſe thou conquer ſt, for 'tu fit 4 
Thu Brutiſh age were kickt, not whipe, to wit, 4 
No Spartan Maſtiff, nor Niczan Steed 
Can equal thee ti comrage, or in ſpeed, 
"—_ thy juſt ire forces the age to drink 
all and vinegar of thy wholeſome ink, 
es from the ſteam of tainted ulcerom breath 
lt pres charafters of Hell and death, 
Satyres and C aufticks muſt therr Medicines be 
TA Odes and Unktions cannot remedies. 


ry « proper for the Land, 
hes hadft but Phyſick, to thy _ : 
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| P Boer up, thou canſt not but vidtoriow ſtand, 

| one the. krave Moreland -Prizce dvxs lead the 
Pan: .. " 

All's glerious in thy Fateg excepting thu , Yo 

Others have dene, andthon mayſt ſpeed, amiſs. 


Antnoxy Harwood; 
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Azainſt the deluge of Vice. 


Here's ſtore ef game,ſuch as thou canſt nor chufs 
Burt make a fl;ght at; and 1 with thou mayſt 
Liſe thy bold wings with as auſpicious haſte, 
As did the ſons of Boreas, when from Thrace 
- They did the foul Tartarean Harpyes chace. 
The world's now peiſon'd with impiery 
Enough to burſt ir, and te make ic fly 
| | Iat* Epicurus aromes ; every where 


Nee ruffle upthy plumes my Haggard Muſe ; 


So torrent like doth wickedneſs appear, 

} As if the meer prerence thar in this age 

Manners ſhould be reform'd, did vice enrage, 

As inthe vap'rous air enclouded heat 
Then buſtles moſt, when churliſh cold doththrear. 
Hath War ſo ſhook the world, that at ſowe chank _ 
The Ficnds have made _ or is ſotne Enk + * BER - 
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| T'"th* chainof order broke, thar all do fly 
Onr into lewd and lawlcſs liberty > 
+ | Or decs the Devil keep his Revel here, 
. Tha: men do nought but braw),drink,whore and ſwear, 
Rob,and defraud, as if they up would riſe 
In arms 'gainſt Heaven, and plainly gigantize > 
Vice, when our Wars began, was in the blade, 
But too ſoen ripen'd ; and doth now invade 
' All rribes of men. The very rural Bore, 
(As baryleſs as his Lambkins herctoſore) 
Will at che Eaſt diſpguſt now ſeem ro wher 
His angry rusks for malice, foam and frer, 
Berray his friend,and canſe his brother v bleed, 
As he were ſprung of Cadmus ſnaky ſecd. 
Ciries ate peſter'd (like Retheſda's pool) 
With ſundry maladies ; both Knave and Fosl 
'fC Quazrrering their Arms) are there in chief requeſt : 
And he that would furvey a lazy neſt 
Of ſofr Volupruaries, Novelliſts, 
Proud Faſhion-mongers, Cheaters, Mammoniſts , 
Ser hiw (firſt baviog bleſt his eyes) repair 
Thither ; and venture on their taimccd air. 
Rather « Hou of our Academies ſpeak, 
Into a floud of tears my grief ſhould break, 
Could 1 therewith the. Muſes ſprings ſupply, 
Thar are through hear of diſcord almoſt dry, 
And fend few Nurſlings fotth,ſave fuch as ſow 
' The ſeeds of Schiſme, that fatally do grow 
In every corner of our bleeding i , 
So hearr- ſick, that ſhe ſcarce doth underſtand 
Her own diſtempers. As for thoſe thar were 
Our Kingdoms Columns, and their Creſts do reare 
Above the V z as of late they grow 
In fortunes;and in honours ſlight and low; 
So every where rhey ſtrain the Tenanrt high, 
And tack him with ſuch torering crucley, 
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As if they thoughe the breaking of his ſtrength, 
Would be a mcans to forte ar length - 
Their cra7.'d eftates ; or as they hop'd to raiſe 
Thcir honours up by down-right wrongful waics, 
Thus vice and errour rankly over-grow 
All ranks of men, and play the Tyrancs ſo 
Imperiouſly, as they would tye cach carr 
To loweſt villenage, and means to part 
Mankind berwixt them. O char wickedneſs 
Were now a Lion, and I Hercules | 
Thar I mighc tear its heart out, and uncaſe 
The Monſter that fair Aiko doth detace. 
I would not leave ſo much. of *t as might lye 
In the ſmall apple of a Wancons eye , 
Or on the thincip of a Lyers tongue; 
Bur unto Hell diſpatch it, whence it ſprung. 
Deep diſcontent ozxewhelms me every day, "oi 
While childiſh-Gulls (thar ſcarce exc lcarn'd to prey) ,; 
Curſe like Golzab, impiouſly ler fly | -.1-*4 
Contempt ar Heaven, make ſhew of valour by -. ..' * 8 
Their daring ro blaſpheme, and ater chat. . 
Which the infernal Ficads would tremble ar, 
O 7 uvenal, the Motives were bur ſlight + 
(Compar'd with mine) that cauſcd thee towrice 
Such fierce invectaves, in a moody rage, 
$9 ro beſtormthe manners of char age 
Whercin thou liv'dſt, and thy right-levell'd lipes 
To ſharpen, like the quills of Porcupines. | 
Thy age did halt, bur ours is down-right.lame ; 
Thine diſcompos'd, bur ours quite our of frame ; 
Thine aguitſh, buc ours hearr-ſmiceen by 
An HeRtick,which «he Wars phlchoromy 
Did more carey, as baving rouz.'d much Gio, 

c ſtartling times had dormanr bin : 
Thy liver was bur dry*d, bur mine © a coal 
Is turn'd, that fames imromy peafive foul, 
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; Time's out of Tune. 
> And gives me no more reſt then if 1 backer 
A billow, when with ſtorms rhe welkin eracke. 
Whether th Canaries may be ftylcd well 
* The Iflands fortunate, 1 {carce can rell * 
Bur (ſure I am) our Ile may rermed be: 
Unhappy, for oar pityed ſcarciry 
Of madhels : who (as loth ro be ar loſs 
Of miſchicfs) greedily all vice engroſs, 
Suck up the fins of Nariens, ſtore up all 
Thr accurſed ills chat blaſt this flowery ball, 
=. The Romans, when they chanc'd to overcome 
& Nations, did ſtill bring their Religion home ; 
Bt we that kill our own, as much do gain, 
As for his|brothers ſlaughter wretched Carr. 
The Candiots have been infamous for lyes, 
The Carthaginians for vile rreacheries, 
&” The Syrians for their ſoft effeminacy, 
+ \The Spaniards for hard-hearred cruelty, 
= Th' Italians for high pride, for deep exceſs 
> The Dutch, the French fer raſh fool-bardineſs, 
Others for orher faulrs : bur we for all 
Are raxr, our crimes within no compaſs fall, 
We ſcorn bur to be lewder then the worſt, 
And for unhallewed courſcs more accurft. 
The manners which we frequently Jo uſe, 
Are (like qur Langu2ge) borrowed : bur we chuſe 
CSuch is our il11 fate) onely rhoſe that be 
The worſt, and ſtain'd with moſt impurity. 
How fair a varniſh laics hypocriſie 
; On retren ſtuffe,, ro meck the ſoundeſt eye | 
Never did men with wider throats commend 
Vertue then now; ſuch ſtore of ſighs they ſpend 
Ar their deyorions, and ſe towards the sky 
E (Like Geeſe in rain) rurn up the white of rlv eye, 
” , Thar you would ſurely think they walked ſo 
Az Enoch did, and after him would go : 
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But ſhould you view their infide, you would ſtars 
To ſce a Golgotba in every heart, 
Such « cadaverous and lothſome Inne 

Of foul corruption, ſuch a fink of fin 

And villany, that well we wonder may, 

How his revengeful hand juſt Heaven can ſtay, 
And not dart thunder ar rthcir heads, thac throw __— 
Divine Laws under foot, and on them go 

To Dev'liſh ends, beclouding chus tho face 

Of Sun-like ſanity with foul diſgrace. 

Surely Religion wears large ſleeves, that we 

D- pin thereon ſo much impiery, 

Make ſhew ef ſanRimony, preach and pray; 

Yet hererheleſs calumniare and betray, 

Lay plors of miſchief, offer injury 

(The Devils ſacrifice) ſnap greedily 

Ar Mammons baits, take ſtrumpers, rurn off wives, 
And with all wickedneſs debauch our lives. 

We like ro Hered are, that ſeenvd to look 

Art Heaven d:vourly, when jn hand he took 

His ſword to ſlay poor Innecengs, and.in 

His gloomy boſome hid an Hell of fin. 

Some perry vices ſeem in ſome degree 

Ally'd to vertues, and men.cafily 

May be therein miſtook : bur thoſe that bear 

Sway in our Nation, like re Witches, wear 

The Devils maiks (though plainlyer ſer ro view) 

Arc full-grown evils, of high. coloured hue, 

And horrid nature, ſuch as ſcem ro call 

For direful yengeance on our heads ro fall, 

Ah Britarn | *ris ne wonder that thou art 

f So ſharply plagu'd, ſo mainyd in every part 

By thy {elf-wounding arms, ſo fleec'd and flay'd, 

So cruſht with heavieſt preſſures, and ſo made 

p A ſcorn to other Nations, when through rhec 


Runs a wide ſtream of all impjery, 
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LL” So foul and odious; as if Hell had fpew*d 

* Cocytus up, and with rank poiſons brew'd 
S - Th* unblcfſcd floud, thar x might far and near 
F7Blaſt w.ch dire vapours borh che earth and air. 
 . More Monſters peſter nor the flimy ftrand 

Of Nile, -vahen ſtrange opinions vex our Land, 
And th' hetvenly parh inzo more by-ways part, 
Then there arc Ymes drawn m the Sca-mans Chart. 
And as that River by feven mouths is ſen 

Into the Ocean, fe this. Nation went 

Through the ſeven deadly fins ro deep diftreſs, 
Thar wraps us in the waves of wrerchednefs. 

Ar ſuch times as our Kingdomes ftrengrh was ibroke 
Under the Romany S4ax08, Daniſh oke, 

And other force, wc ſurely could ner bee 
» Loft and debauch'd eres ta damnu'd degree, 

* As ircheſe days. For Bke the Crocodile, 

«- Sin's eyer growing, ever bent ro ſpoil ; 

Ever fince faireſt Parausfe was hoſt, 

Has it been winning upon every Coaſt, 

And by Serpentine ſubulry exeh w 

Tr ſelf doth winde; #nd mifchief doth conyay. 
We (as Prometheus fixe from Heaven did take) 
Dare kindle brayd at Hell ,and lily make 
The ſparks eh whole Nations ro incenſe 

To furipus Wis for ſhadows of offence, 

Thar on thyif ſubſtances our ſclves may feed, 
And highWy cintmph while they burn and blecd. 
We wallaw in new tiets, rake delight 

To xurn our brains out of their ſervice quire, 
| By ſtrong Narcoricks, and by qu»ffing deep, 
E, Layall our mem} faculties affecy, 
2s goc<mming therewith ro make rhe God of Wme 

; 5%Tobluth, andunder his broad-leaved Vine 
To hidebimfelf for ſhame. We turnto Kewes 
Houſes of Honour, and ſweer love abuic 
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To rank pellutions, caufing Cupids bow 

To ſend forth arrows, juſt as mad men throw 

Stones both ar men and beaſts ; and that we are 

Too Satyre-like, our horned feer declare. 

Which way ſo exe mine Oprick balls arc thrown, 

Vices arc th'obje&s thar they lighe upon, lp: 

Appearing like ro Furies, full of Hell, Y 

Such as againſt due Government rebel, 5 

Are rankt with inſolence, andnever ctaſc 

To threat our dewnfall, and diſturb our peace. 

Sith enely vertue ſaves us from the jaws 

Of ruine, and ſecures us by her laws, 

Lending us Sun-ſhine in our darkeſt days 

of ms and condu& through our mazy ways, 

How wretched are we to rejc& it ſo, 

And with ſuch ardency our ſelves to throw 

Into the arms ef vice , that doth betray 

Our joys to anguiſh, fortunes todecay, 

Loads us wick Hom and like ro Aﬀes drives 

T' untimely ſepulchres our galled lives. | 

Fair Vertue, if thou hence muſt baniſhr be, 

Daign me the honour to atrend en thee 

To thv fartheſt Indies, wherethe oncly ſway 

Ot Nature holds men in a happy way 

Of harmleſs carriage, and with caſc reſtrains 

| Them from much lewdneſs that our lives diſftains, 

Now that we have (poor Iſſachars)ſo long 

Lain couching under cruelty and wrong, 

And have been miſcrably abuſed by 

Falſe arts, the pick-locks of our rreaſury, 

| *Twould be a pleaſing ſpeacle to ſee |. 42> 

Fair rrutb, kind friendſhip, pure integrity» , - | | 
And ſhould 1 find ſuch treaſures now, I ſhould 
Not envy much juſt Satwras age of gold. | 
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NoOr well diſpes'd 1 was, but neither mgd, 
Nor tippled, yer a grear defire I had 

Once, when a Learned Sermon had mine car 

Refin'd, r' a ſordid Corrage to repair, 

Where ofr like ſenſleſs Puppers on a ſtring 

Did Scaaries _— =_ haply cling 

More cloſe together) rhere to chew the cud, 

And taſte more fully ſome celeſtial foed, 

Thirher came I ; and afrer kind ſalutes 

From ſome rhart were demure and ſtood for Mutes, 
{Though o'r» more vocal ſex ; beyond a skreen, 
(Where I might freely laugh,and nor be ſeen) 

I rook my place, to play a while the Spy, 

And uſe my beſt art of diſcovery. 

After the company well mixed was, 

Up ftands a fellow with a face of braſs, 

And a grear wood-land beard ; which made me gueſs 
Thar hc ſome Hedger was, 2nd did profeſs 

Rough Husbangry ; the marks whereof appear'd 
Upon his leathern ſlops, all ſcratchr, and ſmear'd 

Wirth ſullage ; he, our-ſtretching now his pawes, 

As Sun-burnc as they had been Cancers clawes, 
Thus ſpake : © Kind friends, brothers and ſiſters dear, 
© And hopeful as in field full ſheaves appear, | 
© Fir for the Carr ; Ipgladly would preach ore 
© (As tis my cuſtome) what you heard before : 
© Bur verily *rwould prove a thankleſs pain, 
© And my fho:lobeur would be ſpent in vain, 
© As was the Sermon. Did you ever hear 
# ATeacher urter ſ6 much learned gear ? | _ 
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© He ralkr of Jerome, and of Auguſtine, | 
© Of this grave Biſhop, and thar great Divine, 

* Of che Original, of Radixes, 

* Of Figures, DialeRs, Concordances, 

© And other ſuch like tuft, rhar was to thoſe 

© That heard it difficulr and dangerous. | 

« For (mark you.) as much rubbiſh being thrown 

< Upon a good {oil, hardens ir to ſtone : 

<£ So much rough gibberiſh may (for ought 1 know) 

© Choke up.mens hearrs, and make them harder grow. 

< And what zeal ſhew'd he > he no more did ſwear, 

« Then did the ſand i*th' hour-glaſs, and did bear 

« The Pulper with his fiſts no more ar all, 

© Then did the Kings Arm« quarrel with the wall. 

© ] and my neighbour Twizxe! can our-preach 

« Twenty ſuch DoRours; we can ſound!y reach 

< In wholeſome Tubs, can make chem to run ore 

« With Do&rines, Reaſons, Uſes by the ſcore; 

© Ser 4-11 before you, ſhake your hearts with fears, 

© Send fierce damnation rarling *bour your cars, 

© Grubup your vice as Hags root up your grain, 

© And then with th'oil of comfort caſe the pain 

© Of wounded ſouls, and ſer them in a trice 

© Within the free-hold of fair Paradiſe. 

© This do we withour learning, tell me then 

© Whar goodly fruits yields bookiſhneſs ro men, 

< Unleſs it be ſome benefit ra walk 

© Like ſtatues, and like popinjayes to talk ; 

© To ſhew a forehead like a furrowed land, 

© Much to ore-leak, bur lictle r' underſtand ? 

© I hate Outlandiſh Tongues, fith Magick ſpells 

© And charms, and many lewd inventions e!{c 

« Are writ therein, ſo thar I well may gueſs 

© Thar very Hell-hounds bark ſuch Languages * 

© Latine is Og” 6 fic for Stews, 

© The Greek for flearthens , Hebrew for the Jews, | FE 
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© Were all Books burnt, (as in th' Apoſtles days 
© Some were )zecal would grow borter,and more praiſe 
© Deyotion crown, that going too much by 
© The Book, now hales, and looks conrempribly, 
© Two ions I have (thac ſhall be chriſten'd, when 
© They are grown up ro well-diſcerning men) 
© Whom ar the Plough I every day employ ; 
< Whence rather then I would their induſtry 
© And forwardneſs withdraw, to make them fool 
« Away their time with others ar the School, 
< | ro the Spaniards Mines would ſend the Knaves 
© To dig, or ſell chem to be Gally-ſlaves: 
© Yer hope I they will be good Tub-men, and 
« Clear up their wits new cruths to underſtand : 
© Foc they're as croſs as Crab-fiſhes, that move 
© Backwards ; old ways alrcady they reprove, 
© And much reſpe& ro{parlour-preaching thow, 
© Bur flackly to our ſtetple-houſes go ; 
© Which all men ſhould behold with harred, fince 
© Of an high pinacle ch* Infernal Prince 
* Made Dev'liſh uſe. A nukrirude that were 
© Blinder then Owls, ſuch buildings firſt did rear; 
* And few frequent them now, ſave th? ignoranr 
© And ſuperſtitious, rhar rruc light do want. 
Hereat I buſtled up, and in a rage, 
Such as Oreſtes ſhews upon the Srage, 
When Furies threaten him, 1 flung away, 
Scarce knowing wh:ther I ſhould curſe, or pray 
For ſuch lewd Zelors, that abuſe the Rites 
Of fairReligion by unhallowed fleyghrs. 
Fyec on thy impoſture of rhig gracelcts age ! 
Deſerves ir not in a Saryrick ra 
To be with ſcourges-rorn, as it dork gear | 
Rekgiom form, and makes it ro nppcar 
Like Lucrece, when the poniard was infixc 
In hec fair ſide, an4 blo14 with rears commixr, "AN | 
ookt 
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ookr o' th' complexion of the Heavenly Bow, 
Which ruddy beams, and rotid vapours thow > 
*Tis time the world ſhould finally be roll'd 
Int? darkneſs, when blind Laicks arc ſo bold 
To trouble with rude feer the ſacred Springs 
Of Knowledge, to lay hold on Heavenly things 
Wich unwaſhc hands, and & meaſuic by their ſenſe, 
Whar far exceeds their brains cmrcumference. 

The Pagan Prieſts were mannerly devour, 
$ And cvecr wont (before they wenc abou 
To offer ſacrifice) ro mundifie 
Themſelves by waſhing, faſting, chaſtiry : 
Bur our raſh Sciolifts, that make a trade 
Of marring Texts, as rudely do invade 
The Prieſtly Fun&ion, as poor Souldicrs ſtorm 
A wealthy Town ; they matter not for {orm, 
Nor decency therein, but on it fall 
Down-right, with motion fmply nacural, 
Like their conceirs, Yer if thou canſt enure 
Thy render ſenfe the wawlings to endure 
Of luſt-ſtung Cars, to hear the gaſtly Owl 
Scrietch ar thy window,.or fierce Wolf to hew!; 
Canſt brook the fhilipg of hard merall'd Sawes, 
Thy creaking of Carts, or of our mongrel Laws, 
The ſnarling Terms ; then boldly mayſt thou reach 
Thy prickr-up ears to hear theſe Ruſticks reach, 
Me thinks ſuch Goar-herds (for 1 were to blame 
To grace them with the harmleſs Shepherds name) 
Should fear leſt thar the rev'rend ſhades of thoſe 
Old Fathers that did holy Works compoſc, 
Should terrific, and ſtoprthem in their way, 
As ſometime a brighe Angel did affray 
Palam's rude beaſt. Thoſe mirrours of: that age 
Wherein they liv'd, their powers did engage 
To ſound the deprh of rruch, and with much pain 
The knowledge both of Tongues and Arts did gain 3 
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Which ſhines yer ſo conſpicuouſly, thar ic 
Daz les with excellence cach modern wir, 
And ſeems no leſs miraculeus then oughr 
Thar rhey above the reach of Nature wrought : 
Bur ſo rude are our Neve!lifts, thar all 
Arts they deride ſave the Mechanicall, 
And utrerly would baniſhor ſuppreſs 
(Like Xulian) all the nobler Sciences. 
Had ſuch been with thi Apoſtles, when from high 
The ſacred Dove like ruſhing wind did fly, 
They ſurely would have labour'd by their wrongs 
To/have extinguiſher all thoſe fiery rongues. 
Yet as in old Rome the chief Pontifes 
- Were priviledg'd (*mongft other Libercies) 
Fram rigid cenſures : ſo theſe blundering Swains 
Scern to be charg'd with weak erroneous brains, 
Bur on their Fs 5b impoſe as Law, 
Whatever from their muddy pares they draw. 
Noble — ,thar from above 
Arr graced with thy Serpent and thy Dove ; 
Thou Crown of Sciences, divinely clear, 
And rich in beauty, like the Heavenly Sphere, 
How is thy celfirude diſhonour'd by 
The ſcum of ignorance and peaſantry, 
Roren Impoſtors, Hypecrites in gram, 
Whom none can look en with roo much diſdain | 
Nor ſons of thunder, bur of ſquibs and fuine, 
Such as will ſtinkingly themſelves 'canſume. 
And you fair daughters of Mnemoſyne, 
You ſacred Muſes, that have ſmooth'd the way 
To Sciences, that by your powerful ſongs 
Diſarm the Fares, and diſappoint their wrongs, 
And by the ſweet enticements of delight 
To civil manners ſavage minds invite, 
How have your famous Mountains ſunk ſe low . 
Inv diſreſpe& ! your Spripgs that crſt did _ 
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Almoſt like Scas, how almoſt are they dry 
With weeping for the worlds impiery | 
And your brave Bayes (char lightning durſt nor blaſt) 
How are they ſcorchr and wither'd now art laſt 

By the contemptuous and contentious breath 

Of Schiſmaricks, FaRors for Hell and death, 

Baſe Miſcreants, that brutiſhneſs affeR, 

As if they would (if well they could) reje& | 
Their inward forms ; and were they once eſtrang'd 
So from themſelves as Circe ſomcrimes chang'd 

The wa ndring Greeks, would ſcarce endure to be 
Reſtor'd co th ſtate of fair humanity. 

Mean while they would (ike Gnofiichs) ſeem to know 
All things, yet croſs to th' wayes of knowledge go, 
And laugh down learned works, as gameſome boyes 
Puffe our their ſhining bubbles, airy royes. 

The liberal Arrs ſerve nowadayes to be 

Marttcr of rude mirth to their clownery, 

Who neither by ſafe rules their a&ions ſquare,' 

Nor others re&ifie, bur fimply are 

Like Go Emp'ricks, thar profeſs mach kill, 

Yer when they fhould work cures, do idly Kill. 

Now Atlas, thou thar doſt vaſt Heaven ſupport, 

Doſt thou nor ſhake't with laughter ? nor tranſport 
Thy ſelf with anger ? threatning te throw down 

Thy ſtarry load, when thou bchold'ſt that Clown 
Swinkard, who lately wicker Chairs did (cl, 
Dn many a ſtile with bonny NZ, 

Now to uſurp a Doors Chair, and pratc 

(1'le nere fay preach) againſt the ſerrled State 

Of our Church-Govrernment; his desk ro box 

More fiercely then ere Cartwright did or Knoz, 

And with hackt ſward, charg'd piſtoll, wicked ſmell 
Of Powder and Tobacco (ſtuffc for Hell) | 

Life towards Heaven his hands beſprenc with gore, 
And ſcratchr with rapinc, irs great aid r' implore, 
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The precious rreaſure of ſweer peace to ſend, 
And tr our conrentions put a bleſſed end ; 
When *ris well known that none bur ſuch as he 
(Accurſt erc born) brought on our miſery: 
Yer ſtand his hearers (like the Mares in Sparn, 
Thar Zephyres genial blaſts would entertain) 
Ready to fuck in all the wind he breaks, 
And yield themſclves his Captives whilſt he ſpeaks ; ' 
Eſpecially when in the face he flics 
Ot noble Arrs, and rudely vilthes 
Fair Learning, rearming ir m drunken zeal, 
The noiſome Canker of the Common: weal, 
And rh' poiſon of good minds ; which if it were 
Such, noinfeRion need ſuch Srentors fearc. 
Thus that which hath made Nat1ons eminent, 
Hath modelld out beſt forms of Governmenc, 
Crown'd men with Lawrel mrthe ſtormy daies 
Of War,in calm peace won nn higher praiſe, 
And through che world Religions lighr difpred, 
Is threarned to be dampr baniſhed * 
Into ſad darkneſs, by vain vulgar pride 
Is like a worn-our garment caſt afide, 
Thruſt as a weakling rudely to the wall, 
Daily expeRing a black Fnnerall. 
If true it were which th' Anciems have approy'd, 
Thar by the Muſes (as by ſonls) are mov'd 
The ſhining Spheres, and Mufick by rhem made, 
The "Ig of the Heavens would now be ſtaid, 
And thoſe t Orgars of the world become 
Tuncleſs, why harſh miſchief ſtrucken dumb. 
Thoſe Eulogies thar did our Moor ndvance, 
And learned Belay in the Realm of France, ' 
In Spain Aſpbonſus, and in Germany 
Brave Maximilian, muſt recanred be, 
Ar leaſt fuppreft, if blinde tpxaro's may 
Go ſtambling on in their deftruRive way. 
Bur 
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Bur in deſpighr of all Hell-harched'plors, 

Damn'd conyuratiens, and combined knors 

Of male-contents, fair Science ſhall nor long 

Thus droop, bur like che palm refiſt her wrong 

And having ſcatter'd all che clouds that ere 
The breath of envy raid, more bright appear. 


Saryrs III, 
Againſt the abuſe of Poetry. 


A T no time does my gall more ever-flow, 
Then when 1 feos Muſes-undergo 

Hard cenſures, and into contempt ro flide, 

Through the vain lightneſs and phanraſtick pride 
Of ſome, rhat ar hgh Peerry do aime, 

Bur of their mark (ro th' undertakers ſhame) 

Fall ſhorr the full lengrh of A4pollo's Bow, 

And where they would much Arr, meer errour ſhow. 
The beft and loyelicſt things,when time berraics 
Their natures to corruption, loſe their praiſe, 

And grow moſt lothſome : ſo ſweer Poerry 
(Though has with lofry numbers reachr rhe sky) 
Falls deep into comempt , when *cis employ 'd 
*Bout yaniies, which graver wits deride, 

Or elſe ro publick view doch naked ſer | 
Obſceniry, like thoſe in Vlcens ner. R 
Ampbtion, Linus, OI and the reſt 1 
O' th' Muſes ſons, the ancienzeft and beſt 
(Whoſe ſouls were full of God, and.ſcem'd ro be 
Rightly arremper'd ro Heavens harmony 

Were not with greater honeur entertain'd, 
Thea the Poetick Tribe is (aow diſdain'd, 
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Becauſc upon baſc rrifles runs their rhyme, 
Scarce rouching ought rhar *s ſerious or ſublime, 
"Tis true; the world owes its civility 
T* 01d Poers, who by powerful harmony 
Men of moſt bruriſh fierceneſs did ſubdugs 
And them from wilde Woods into Cities drew, 
As into Hives by tinkling ſounds are Bees _ 
Allur'd, whoſe homes were hollow Rocks or Trees : 
Bur lately have our wits been bold rv expicſs 
(Like Pans Prieſts) all uncivil wantonnels, 
Sug'ring the Cup of Vice, that it with more 
Sweer plcaſure might go down then hererofere. 
Hew many ſheets of paper have been ſtain'd 
(Whence Wir and Learning are th: more diſdain'd) 
With down-right ribauldry, foul a&s of luſt, 
And other rrumperies, more fit (like duſt) 
To be te th' dunghil ſwept, then cre re be 
Suffer'd 1 approch the Muſes company ! 
All kinds of wickedneſs have in this age 
Plai'd their licenrious pranks upon rhe Stage, 
In ſuch ſerr, that SpeRators few or none 
Have thence ſans danger of infeRion gone: 
Which caus'd our ſtrict Theoſophyes r acchſe 
Of ſo much lewdneſs the Drematick Muſe, 
And cry Playes mainly down, as if they were 
The Devils works, and Helliſh marks did bearc; 
Sending them (from rhe Coch-Pgt, and Black-Friers ) 
Toth pit infernal and unpitying fires. 
Thus ax vile ruſt dorh to rich metals ſtick, 
And as'a venomous Canker to the quick 
Ears verdant planits : ſo oh fair Poeſie 
Creeps foul abuſe, and finks it wrerchedly 
Into diſgrace, that elfe might reach by right. 
High Fame, and ſhine with pure Phebean light, 
No forms of ſpeech, like ſtrains Poer:cal, 
Can ſound chings ſacred and celeſtial, - * 
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Nor high and brave atchievements can relate 
Wich ſuch clation and magnifique tare 
As gallant Verſe, that doth aſpire ro hir 
The roof of Heaven in noble flights of wir. 
Is ix not meerly then indign and baſc, 
This ornament of brave wits to diſgrace 
By uſing pens (as Surgeons do their tools) 
© *'Bouc naſty rhiogs, ſuch as great naſty fools 
* May loudly laugh ar, and by falling on 
2 Low Themes, the ſubje&ts of derifion ? 
$ As if divine ITopas had made choice 
3 With his gilc "ook and more harmonious voice 
T' have ſung of carth-bred Reptiles, when he told 
How the Celeſtial Orbs in order roll'd, 
Nor that great Emperour, who much time ſpent 
In killing ſawcy Flyecs, nor he that meanc 
To gain fame by his great dexterity 
In caſting (mall ſeeds through a needles cye ; 
Nor yet the Souldiers of Caligula, 
Who, marching in bright arms, and barcle-ray, 
Scrambled for Cockles on the ſlimy beach, 
Were ſo ridiculous as thoſe that reach 
Ar the brave Lawrel, and preſume tocl:mbe 
High Helicon, yer in low ſpriceleſs rhyme 
Wire-draw their wits, and taint {weer Pockhe 
With the rank ſteams of loth'd impurity. 
No ſhore-heel'd G:glor falls ro hdncs now, 
Nor faithleſs wife deforms her husbands brow ; 
Nor any ſuch iicentious prank occurs 
In Tewn or City, but ſome Poet ſtirs 
The mud thereof, and ſers his ſervile rhymes 
7 On running, to diſpread ch* infeRious crimes. 
| And with what Laudartives they incerlard | 
Their Writings, when chey look for great reward 
From brave Magnifico's, or would raiſe high 
Theix Verſe, anothers Muſc to fertifie 
| Ay ainf 
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*Gainſt Eavies onſers, is to few unknown 
That know the ſtrain of adulation. 
Lately (and ſqueamiſhly) I did ore-look 

A thing preſunr'd ro be a witty book, 

And weighty too ; for at the jeaft a ſcore 

Of dabling Rhymers up the work did ſhore, 

As forked ſticks do Vines ; men of all rrades ., 

I think) ruphold th'invention join'd their aids, 
nd cry'd it up extremely ; when (alss ) 

A-low and fragmentary piece it was, 

So peor a trifle, that it well might go 

To beg, and take what others would beſtow, 
Yerſcarce live to give thanks, bur at the age 

Of Ballads or Diurnals, quit the Stage. 

T likewiſe put mine Oprticks to much pain, 

Whileſt the hor fire-work of- anothers brain 

I lookt on ; one, that for a rampant maid 

Of vile diſhonour the ſly Pandar plaid; 

And thus with ranting ſtrains of baſtard rhyme 
Taughr her to courr a Gallant of the rime : 

© Sir, fince a green-fick weakneſs ris to veil 

© Fair love, and true affc&ian to conceal, 

* Mine (in defpight of Parents, Aunt, or Uncle) 

© Shall ſparkle tow'rds you like a bright Carbuncle, 
© Or rather like the Nour As beſtus ſtone, 

© Thar once inflam'd, fears no extinQion, 

© Your beauty orhers praiſe ; Lic ſay no more, 

© Then thar your cutl'd locks ſhine 1:ke golden Ore, 
© Or like the manes o* the Horſes of the Sun, 
*Playing in flames before young Phaeton. 

© Your Fronr's a chalky Mount, whercin are plow'd 
© Furrows of love with fruxfulneſs cndow'd. 
< And like to pretty Buglehorns do bend 
© Your brows, from wrongs your dear eyes to defend, 
© Eyes that are Orbs, whoſe motions ſeldome ſtop ; 
© Whence through your gemwy noſe ſoem ſtars to "_ 
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< ] call your checks freſh Roſe-cakes, ſweer and fair 2. 3 
« kn4 ſoft perfuracd Velver are *- _ 
© The portals of your yoice, which opening wide, 
« Bluſh thar they cannot their Pearl-reaſures hide; 
« Set to immure your tongue, lcſt it ſhould fly 
© With Angels, as it ſtrikes their harmony. 
« Scarce do | know wherewith to match your chin, 
« Whoſc Down in fofineſs would pur down your skin, 
© And whoſe near dimple (of Loves dart the dint) 
< Preſents a work of excellence in print. 
< Thence a Neferean Allcy leads mine cyc 
© Down to your breaſts all-beamcous Galaxie, 
< That a rich bank of pleaſure bord*rerh on, 
© Whoſe Centre may be call'd Cotyledon. 
© Fain would 1 give your other parts ogg due, 
© As of their lineaments I take a view 
© In phanſies glaſs ; bur now (methinks) 1 feel 
« Some rain i = (like ruſty ſice]l) 
| © To curb my boldneſs, and withhold me from 
. © Thar place whereto I muſt deſire to come. 
<£ O that I had bur clbow-room, ro rell 
© How rumbling love doch in my bowels ſwell } 
© And how the flames thereof like lighrning-flaſhes, 
© Will rurn my carbonado'd hearr ro aſhes ; 
<aleſs your pitying kindneſs prove the Lawrel 
© To ſave me harmleſs, and compoſe the quarrel 
< Of paſſions in my breaſt, that in their trite 
© Would run away with th' fire-brand of my life, 
© Faſter then Sampſons Foxes, when their tails 
< Were fing*d, or then a frighted Pinnace ſails. 
© The Sun that breeds ſuch fervours is your grace 
© Tn courtſhip, and the dog-ſtar is your face * 
© Let ſuch an amoreus heat then as doth ſwelr 
© My tender breaſt, your yourhful marrow melt, _ 
© And prompt you ſtraight re meer me art the Play=- 
© Houſc, where we darted glances the ovheer day 3, And 
o » 
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«© And where by ſtrange arrraRion of your eyes, 

£ You Pn beauties force MG —— , 
© There ſhall you find me like a flower ſpread, 

© And breathing ſweerneſs ro perfume your bed ; 
© Or rather like a rich unrifled Pack 

© Of rarities, ſuch as young Gallanrs lack : 

© Which if you will nor buy, lle prove ſo kind, 

© Asr* give you what contents a Lovers mind. 
Thus went che Rambler on to praiſe, applaud, 
Enrice ; and thus he made his Muſe a Bawd, 

T* incenſe to lewdneſs thoſc that on a flame 


® Already were, nor could wild paſhon tame ; 


= Howvere, ar Hell. gates muſt they needs arrive, 
: Whom boththe Devil and damn'd Verſe did drive. 
Such baſc btandiloquence is grown as rife 

* Mong ſt modern Poets, as *'mongſ Rivals ſtrife, 
| *M Souldicrs rapine, or *mongſt Goſhps lics. 

'  Fewof Apollo's train do Poerize 
Likerich-feul'd Saluft, who hath juſtly wroughr 
High Honeurs wreath, fer that his Muſe he caught 
To|pierce the Clouds, like the proad head of Fame, 
And onely to purſue the nobleft Game, 

Sounding the grear Creators lofty praiſc 

With the loud Muſick of immorral laies. 

Byc how is't poſſible the Muſes ſhould 
Bear bravely up, when few or none uphold 

heir fainting heads >- They may.indeed ge on 
o climbe Parnaſſus, and ſtecp Helicon, IR 

| To bath their beauties in their ſhadow'd Springs, 
And entertain their thoughts with ſpecious things, 
And hopes of happineſs : bur yer jn th' end 
All that their ſtates doth com y attend, 
Is poverry, comtempr, and ſpighrful wrongs, 
Burthens (alas ) roo heavy for their ſongs. 
© Age inglorieus 7 whenthoſe men that be 
Endow'd with Natures rare benignity, . 
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Bernup in hovering exraſies above 
The world, and all compos'd of ſweerneſs, love, 
And harmony, are oft with harſheſt ſcorn 
Paid home, left ſuccourleſs, and quite forlorn. 
If they be fed with an applaufive air, 
And the gay ornaments of praiſes wear, 
Be honourtd for an hyghly * an ſtrain, 
'Tis for the moſt parr all the crop of gain 
They reap ; and therefore need(ly muſt rhey fing 
Sad Notes, whom wants are ſtill im ing. 
Once to Antilochus Lyſander brave, 
For's lines an har-full of pure filver gave ; 
Bur with an hearr-full now of heavier woe, 
Lightly regarded might the Poer go. 
And Oppian, to whom Severus paid 
So many Crowns as he had Verſes made, 
Should _ ſo fiſh => rreaſure here, would be 
Sure ro rake r bur pains and penury. 
Thoſe char nee bn in a kd 
The Looms Maids, _— anger ſpend 
On Helliſh Scrum pride lurrony 3 
Which (like rhe ads in [rnaey AN 
Conſume a world of wealth, and ſeem ro choke 
The hopes of Artiſts with a bicrer ſmoke. 
I Clighing) wiſh all Porenrares did bear 
Such minds as did Awguſtus, ſo t' indear 
Brave lofty wits, and with heir rreaſure caſt 
A luftre on their lines ; then would ar laſt 
This Lady of affe ions, Poetry, 
Raiſe her fled forrune, re&ife 
Her late deflexion from the nobler wayes 
Of Arr, and flouriſh with triumphal Bayes. 
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E Saryas IV. 
Agdinſt Preſumption. 


A Way, Phanraftick, boaſt nor thine own worth, 
Bur give fair keaverto others to ſer forth 

The ſes thou doſ chaltenge, Well we may 

ure our vermues, and our meries weigh, 

Give judgment on our own abilities, 

And whart therein is laudable, agnize ; 

Bur to be aur-own trumpets, ro proclaim 

Our own endowmems, demps the found of Fame, 

Dims yerrues ſplendour, and upon the face 

Of a deſerrful eRtion caſts difgrace. 

Then to be fwoln up with a y 

Of ſelf-conceit 3 and (erackmg) tw ler fly 


Much glorious where there's little cauſe 
nmol ano | s 


Ahd has dy ivalans, clmrwbeo ſo would ſhow 
An heighrof wir, for down-right Dunces go. 
As Fiſhers ſpread their ners, fo we exrend 
Our reaſons, thinking all ro comprehend; 
Take all rhings to be pervious ro dur ſenſe, 
And hold opinions with tit confidence ; 
When'r is roo cettain thar we rather ſlic 

The bark of veriry wth poinr of wit, 

Then penetrate the pith thereof, that lics 
Center'd and wrapt-in deep abſtruſiries. 
Each thing at leaſt with double face preſencs 
Ir ſelf ; and when with eedious arguments 
The Thomiſts and the Scotiſts have maintain'd 
Diſpures, rh foros of their wirs are ſtrain'd 
To evenly, thi ſcarce you can divine 

3 owhether fide the ballance doth incline, 
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Opinions, rhar may fetch their anceſtry 
Almoſt as far as Natores infancy, 
And have been forrif'd by numerous hofts 
Of Wits, prove now no truer then che boaſts 
Of the Arcadians, vainly who aver 
That then the Moon their Narion*'s ancienrer. 
How currantly it paſs'd for many an age, 
Thar no fall york of rhe terreſtrial { 0M 
Was withour ARors in't, where namely, great 
Rigour of cold prevails, or raging heart : 
Whereas *tis now i each Navigaror known 
Thar both the ArRick and the Torrid Zone 
May be endur'd, and many Nations well 
(With ſome Corre&ives) in thofe Regions dwell. 
So thought our Gallanrs, that they judg'd arighr 
The earths diviſion to be rriparrite, | 
When they diſmiſt Columbns from our Courr 
Wirth fcotfs, becauſe he boldly made report 
Of a new world : elſe in the ſtead of vain 
Drugs, that our bodies raint, and credirs ſtain, 
Our ſhips (thoſe wooden walls, thar do immyre 
Our Kingdomes, «nd Commodiries ſecure) 
Had ſhin'd with treaſures, and our Sex-men bold 
Had been like Argonauts, thar ſaiFdrfor Gold. 
Man's a preſumpruous creature, aptto go 
On hcighten'd hopes, rhat ſend him ofr below 
His ſtation ; blindneſs doth his ſoul benjgly, 
And lame irre&irude deformeth quire 
His life, thar (will he, nill he) muſt confeſs 
It ſelf ore-powred by all weaknefles. 
Yer does he ſtretch himſelf on riproes high, 
And almoſt dares with grear Divinity 
To make compare, puts the Almighries rhrears 
And promiſcs *mongſt formal ſlight conceirs, 
Values his grear works at roo mean a rate, | 
And ſcldome for his gifts doth I 
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= His perſon,preſently ar ſuch alarms 
He *s ready (Gianr-like) to rake up arms 
Againſt great Meaven, and ſticks ner to ler fly 
Indignant ſpeeches 'gainſt the Deity : 
ſ as the Thracians, when fierce thunder tears 
| The Clouds, ſhoot arrows at the Heavenly Spheres. 
Such perſens ſtand upen the ſlippery brink 
Of ruine, and as ready are to fink 
Into miſchief, as'was Xerxes, when 
Arrended with a numerous hoſt of men, 
He to high 4thos bold defiance ſent, 
As ſcorning by this loweſt clemenc 
To be ore-topr : he threatned ro oppreſs 
- Narures dominions with his mighrineſs, 
To-make the carth grone, and the Ocean quake ; 
Yer ſtraight with wings of fear his flighe did cake, 
His troops being chaced by Leonidas, 
As ow a Lion Sylvane Herds, or as - 
Thick ſwarms of Gnars along the dampiſh ſhores 
Are by a ſtorm diſperſt, when Boreas rores. 
O vain Say har » that [x.on-like _ 
Doft graſp 8 Cloud, 8nd wouldeſt with terrour ſtrike 
Thine enemies, mock'ſt others with deceirs, 
Yer art thy ſelf rook with delufive bairs |} - 
As thou rhrew'ſt Angels from Celeſtial ſtare, 
Sp men, by thee rais'd, doſt thou ruinate ; 
And as thou humbledft Babe/ to the ground, 
And didft che e of the world confound, 
So grearcſt works thy pride ſtill oyerrhrows, 
And 61s whole Ki s with confuſed woes ; 
Yer ris our fate or folly ro run on 
Still in high-wayes of bold preſumprion, 
; Wirhour reſtraint, We (like poor Priſoners caſt 
+ _ Into a Dungeon) on this Globe are plac'd, 
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The ftair-foor of the world, and ſedimens - - |; 


Of Nature, whither all her dregs are ſent, 
Excretions and impurities ; yer we 
Think the whole world maincains an harmony 
For our ſole ſakes, and that the glorious frame 
Of Heaven mt our content doth chiefly aim. 
Yea, we pretend to know the Stars ſo well, 
As if we did i* th? Heavenly houſes dwell; 
Vain morrals have we Rellit'd, have all 
Along with Antiques the Olynpian Hall, 
And (as Celeftials did affeR our ſporw) 
Bull, Bear, Dog, Lion, beaſts of other ſorrs, 
And ſundry Fewls, have we advanced high, 
And ſtarr'd therewith the fore-head of the ky. 
Some high- flown wirs play upon wing, and ſtrive 
To know what plots (riooth) rhe ſtars cencrive, 
Conſule .with | ww abour all grear affairs, 
As of Religion, Empire, peace, and warrsz 
Preſumeing that (as in the Book of Fate) 
They read in Heaven the change of every Scare; 
They calculate nativities,and ſhow 
Whar Forrunes in the paths of lifc ſhall go 
Along with men, and whar ar laſt befall, . 
(If their ſtarre-dofrine prove aurhenrical.) ” 
Bur if all grand murations they fore-know, 
Why did they not with all their art fore-ſhow 
Thar ro th* Religion which we now embrace, 
Beth Jewiſh Ceremonies ſhould give place, 
And Heatheniſh rites ? did indeed forerell 
(Which their bold rules doth ſhamefully reſell) 
Thar our Religion (honour'd with the Croſs) 
Should fail, and feel an univerſal loſs, 


When once three hundred chreeſcore years were gone 


After thar dread world- ſhaking Paſſion : 

Bur their words were as far from rrurh, as even 

Their arms from fachoming the arch of Heaven p. 
or 
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”  Forchendid Chriffianiſme ſo mainly ſpread, 
” As if tl officious winds had carried 
 Irontheir wings. O he proud dotages 
” + Of ſhallow-headed mortals | thar profeſs 
{ The knowledge of the things they nere can reach, 
Such as thy Incelligences ſcarce can reach. 
Man (wanting wit t* account himſelf a fool) 
Is by the very InſeRs ſer ro School ; 
Yer looks on's fellow-crearures with as much 
Diſdain, as if his haughry brow did reuch 
The roof of Heaven ; and with ſuch ryranny 
Ore-awes the reſt of Natures family, | 
As if they ſerv'd rot to adorn the main 
Frame of the world, or did not appertain 
To the ſame Lord ; on whom fuch injury 
Refic&s, and ſtrikes at's aweful Majeſty. 
But why, poor Earthling, doſt thou ſwell ſo high ? 
Doſt thou nor ſce that beaſts ſagaci 
Puzzles thy reaſon that exalrs . "x 
And their inſtin&ive powers _—_— our-go 2 
So thar their operations, though thine eyes 
Frequently meer them, paſs for rarirics. 
Befides, whereas the changes they fore-ſhow 
Of' th' air, and more then man do ſeemro know 
The mind of Heaven, or with ic to maintain 
Somme intercourſe ; ir frees them from diſdain, 
And ſuch contempr, as co among 
Frothy diſcourſes) is upon them a 
No lefs co their own kind are men unkind, 
Whilſt lifped up (like fearhers in the wind) 
With fumes of pride, and hatching in their brain 
Miſ-ſhap'd opinions, they. would yer conſtrain 
Others t* embrace their , and. as decrees 
Or ſertled laws obrrude rheir novelrics. 
| He that upen the Moon had ſpent his wit, 
* And found both Scaand Land cnovgh in ir 
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To furniſh a new world, with what a bold 
Front did he brechth' opinion he did hold! 
Striving onothers judgmenrs to pur tricks, 
And make them (like himſclf ) all Lunaricks. 
So he that to the Earth gave motion, and 
Would have the Sun as the worlds Centre ſtand, 
Taught Magiſtcrially, as Spely he 
Had chew'd the Kernel of Philoſophy. 
Surely if we could learn of wandering birds 
T* uſe wings, as we can teach them r' utter words, 
Our curious pride would make a fight more high 
Then Icarus his pitch, thot it might pry 
Into thoſe wonders which from morral eyes 
Are ſer ar diſtance in the aweful skyes. 
We weuld try whether th' Elemental fire 
Have the ſame hear with ours, and would aſpire 
To be acquaineed with the Selexztes 
(If any ſuch there be) and feed our fights 
Upon ſack objeRs as young Phacton 
In his wild wand'rings fixt his cyes upon. 
Such fumes of vanity dilate the brain 
Of man, ther he conceirs it doth contain 
As much as Heav'ns circum 'rence ; though ſo lame, 
And ſhrunk's his Knowledge, that the narrow frame 
Of his own body he ignorcs, much leſs 
Can ou int* incorporeal eſlenccs. 
You ſons of <A/culapme, tell me w : $: 
You faulter in your padgments NY an 2 ART 
If you can dive into each deep receſs E225. 
Of bedies, and know ali the offices 
Of Narure there, and of «watch ſo 
Can the diſtemper'd wheels in ocder-ftt 2 
Bur boldly ſome give hor, as others cold 
Receiprs againſt diſeaſes, that do hold 
Men in an <qual thraldome ; ſeme : 
Apply moiſt things te dull the cdge of pun ; 
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Others commend exiccarives : ſome ſhuce 

The bloud out; orhers do prefer the uſe 

Of — »ainſt which others roo inveigh, 
Becauſe bad humours do the good betray. 
Thus (like Sea-robbers faften'd back ro back) 


hey loek averſly, and poor Patients rack gue 
By their diftraQions. Bur how ſhould they know Wer 
Righr cures, that know not whence diſcaſes grow } Or or 
For one ſayes thar the cauſe thereef dork lye So rh 

In aromes which into our bodies fly : Slig 
Another doth derive ſuch maladies = 
From bloyd (diftemper'd) in our arteries : he 

A'rhird afficms our ſpirirs faulty arc ; wW 

A fourth accuſeth our inſpired air ; Ing 
A fifch upbraids us with bad nurriment ; I - 

Others there are that from all theſe difſent : _ 
' Then whom can we believe, thar they can cell _ 
nn yang -ennng ng Pena 6 _ 
| me ſick with rerms (as rs | 
Their Clienes) yet 1 cannot bur laugh too, _ 
To hear our Emp'ricks prarc of Apepfic, yas 
Of H zack pains, of Kacherxie, Ne 
> Of. Muſcileges, Trochiscs, and Errhines, SuUc 
- -Of LobochsiCaraplaſmes, and Anodynes; Bu 
Words that admit no chewing, bur are ſo = 
Crabbed and hard, they never down will go. Y = 
But when they can from all infirmicies NT Eons Ne 
Secure rhemlclves, 6r cure all maladies, | Ho 
Or keep their Maſterſhips from (irkſome cares 7 ary 
Uunwe cokens)-wrinkles and gray hairs, T 
I ſhall give them che honour they require. | * 
And rhem, as men miraculous, admire, | A 
-; Io 
T 
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SaryrE V, 
Aeainſt Pride in Apparel. 


Urely that fpiny man i' th' Moon on me 
Wrought ar the hour of my Nativity, 
Or on my Cradle ler his burr ſlide, 
So ruggedly 1 look at Lordly pride, 
Slighr all che modes of Gallantry, and leaſt 
Regard how Courtly Faſkioniſts are dreft. 
Had I of Kerods Auditours been one, 
When fitting on his high Majeſtick throne 
In gorgeous robes, the Oratour he plaid, 
I ſheuld artentively his words have weigh'd, 
And ſteod amarz d to ſee him blaſted by 
The Meflenger of Heaven : bur ſurely I 
Should have as lirtle gaz'd at his arrire, 
As ſome too much do gariſh fights admire. 
Mushin was - SHOP mind, = he 
Took leave of his companions {olemaly, 
As it he meant a Voiage r undertake, 
Such as ſomerime did Magellan and Drahe : 
Bur whicher do you think the er bent- 
His courſe 2 ro Pars with all ſpeed he went, 


To be the firſt that from that flauncing Court 


A new fornt'd faſhion hicher ſhould cranſporr. 
Now who but Mwshin when again he came ? 
He walk as in a Geomerrick frame, 

His limbs were ſer, and lookt as if he were 
Taking the alticude o' the ſtarry Sphere, 
When if a ſcalding Barh had been in's ways 
His skin had been in danger. Gallans lay 


In wait to court him, that they mighc thereby 
 Befree ro learg his dear-l bravery. 


Time's eu of Tune, 


And 
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And as ſome Grec:an beauties were ſurvey'd, 
Thar Helens lincamenes might be pourtraid : 
So with intent they might reſemble him, 
Theſe Zanjes view'd each Frenchified limb 
Of the lare Traveller, and copyed forth 
" Thar which they rook ro be his onely worth, 
I] mean his eurfide. *Twas not leng before 
Such as profeſs ro ſwagger, drink and whore, 
RufMicd in's faſhion, and he lookt moſt high 
That moſt expreſt his garb and gallantry. 
How royiſh, how ridiculous are we 
To trace another Nations vyanity | 
And that ſo cloſely, that where they precede, 
Upon their heels we ready arc to ticad, 
We followed them ina far nobler way, 
When through their Coaſts we did our Flags diſplay, 
Mow'd down with ſharpeſt ſwords the pride and flower 
of France, and filenc'd all their threatning power. 
Then Helmets were our Beavers, Gauntlers were 
Our Gloves, in ſtead of Silks we did appcar 
Horrid in Coats of Mail, and theſe all ore 
Rudely embroider'd with beſprinklcd gore 
Sluc'd from their veins, whoſe off-ſpring now may ſce 
Thoſe times reveng'd for our hoſtiliry, 
Whilſt Ape-like we are led in wayes moſt vain, 
That melt our courages, and credits ſtain, | 
The French were nor ar leiſure to deviſe 
Quaint faſhions then, nor were we ſo unwiſe 
So ſoon to rake them up, ſo much r efteem 
Their worthleſs toyes ; though nowadayes we ſcem 
To pluck their buds of pride, fo ſoon as cre 
-In that too forward Region they appear. 
Now is the Court of France our Gallants School, 
Where all they learn is fincly te befool 
Themſelves, and ar no little charge to be 
Both vain and vicious in an high degree, 


Haſt 


Haſt thou nor, Exglaxd, vices of thine own 

More then cnough, and thoſe too fully grown, 

Bur thou muſt ferch from other Nations more, 

And add them to thine own derteſted ſcore > 

So of the Germans didſt thou learn ro drown 

Thy ſenſcs in ſtrong liquors, quaffing down 

More ſhame therewith then thou canſt purge away, 

Though thou ſhould/ſt uſe Abſterfives every day, 

And more helave thy fame then Phariſces 

Their hands, when innocence they did profeſs. 

And ſo great Rome (whoſe fortitude excell'd, | 

And where her weapons claſht, the Nations quell'd) 

B: oughr forrajn vices home, and ſcem'd to be , 

A rower-like pile of all impiery, 

Of ſuch enormous and ſtupendious height, 

Thar it muſt needs be ruin'd by its weight. 

As an high branch of pride did once confound 

Language, and gave thereby the world a wound : 

So breeds it ſill confufon in eſtates, , 

Thar ſcarge we can diſtinguiſh Potentares 

From = Lately mer 1 on the way 

One of our Nobles habiced in gray, 

His man in Scarlet z to whom, being ſo brave, 

Titles of Honour at each ward I gave, 

Shew'd him my bare head, and inform'd him too 

By bowing what my berrer leg could do, 

As taking him (ſo much I was i* th' wrong) 

For that great Pcer to whom he did belong. 

Wherecat his Lord ſaid : © Sir, it doth appear 

© You chanc'd to know my ſervant th' orher year, 

© When he was Lord of miſ-rule ; then (I grant) 

$ © As high and big he looke as Zobn of Gaunt ; 

© Bur now he's dwindled to poor ach. 1 ſtraight 

Bluſht, and crav'd pardon for my miſ-conceit 2 

Saying, ©If ſuch reſpeR your man muſt bave, 

© Then what muſt you,wy Lord, thar keep rhe _ 
hs . u 
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Such V affals heretofore were nor allow'd 
In ſhining robes to ſhew themſelves ſo proud : 
@necly brave Worthicsaie'd ro dignirics, 
with brighc colours, thar do ſymbolize 
bo a the moſt noble clement, the fie; E 
very fight whereof mighe well infpire 
Teng? breaſts with glowing hear of charity, 
And ſwell their hearts with magnanimity. 
Veſtures were veils of ſhame, not made to hay 
$i open ro the view, that one may ſay 
Righe here gocs a vain 499- _— Saget a 
Luciferiax Spark, thar iſpla 
Pride in irs colours ; all thoſe ribbands þ tre, 
Burcrens and lace thar on his ſure do ſhine, 
Speak him no leſs. Sceſt thou yond* female thing 
Of d- $-o wootra yet oo gayle een asrhe Spring, 
——— inter her poor Parents are ? 
She with the bare breaſts, and the powder'd hair, 
Whoſe face looks like a Sillibub beftrew'd 
With currans ; note her for a Nymph by lewd 
Vices deflowr'd, and meerly loſt in vain 
Courſes and courrſhips, thar beſt beauties ain. 
Leſs fin and trouble do thoſe Indians know, 
And other Nations, that as naked ge 
As Nature ſenr them forth, brwoned. _y dwell 
po gaion-orm an Heaven and parallel, 
As many aaxs: All the 
ks ng in cloſe ſheps, as we do here, 
many trades and ſeveral ares. 
cubs hea No ne here exe þ 
ro . clay , 
— te ae os beck to Gy ud dif 
our wrong, oud diſdain, 
The belly well may grumble and Glide, 
The very excrements of beaſts (as arc 


Ok bath of ſweer perfume,filk, wool, and hair) 
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Were any ſe ingenuous to confeſs 

Thar they no mencal treaſures do poſleſs, 

And therefore (left _ ſhould conremned be) 

Make up that want with golden braveric, 

They for the truths ſake ſhould my pardon have ; 

Who haply ore their guilty backs ſhould wave 

My knotty ſcourge, bur give them leave to go 

Untouchr, and all their gallancry to ſhow. 

Surely thoſe perſons wrerchedly negle& 

Their minds, whoſe bodies are too bravely deck : 

Their gay clothes arc the enligns of rheir pride, 

Bairs of their luſts, and couſenages befide, 

Who upon ſureriſhip of rich aray, 

Do borrow whart they nere intend to pay. 

Thoſe habits that moſt nobly do adorn 

The ſoul, and arc with gervral liking worn, 

Are meckneſs, courcefie, humility 

Theſe harbour nor with too high gallantry : 

But where the body ſhines in richcſt dreſs, 

The ſoul's o bſcur'd, and droops in nakedneſs, 

Some ſuperſtiriouſly have dreamr that they ' 

Could not to th' Heavenly Kingdome miſs the wayj 

If in a poor Franciſcans hood Tor dy'd: 

Bur likelier *ris that whe from courrly pride 

Eſtrange their lives, and humbly do demean 

Themſelves, ſhould high beatirude obrain. 

All birds (ſave £ſops Daw) have ever wore 

Their native plumes, and covered no more 3 | 

Beaſts are contented with their wool and hair 

Fiſhes, cheir ſlimy ſcales and ſhells ro wear 3 

And the low'ſt form of creatures, Flyes, and all 

Thoſe animals char on the cartb do crawl, 
RED D 
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Which Nature then, ' «x fir properties 
Toa their part EEEINS one Bos = 
_ for w Burrerfly Þ 
Or ha ler he Eodervo defire De 
- - The Gloworms ſptendonr, which we mach admires || ©2 
Or ſcen the Anr atfeRing tobe dreft + | Wt 
In Down of Palmer-worms, chat fields infeft ? Ir y 
ing, from them take Ma 
| ce make His 
Of proud defires; they ee all the roil Moy 
Of the poor Silk-worm, Shell fiſhes defpoil An 
Of their brighe rreaſures,Oftriches deftroy Are 
For their fair plumes, and kill for ivory = 
Huge Etephanes. By traffique we upholJ ET 
Ihr eſtate of pride; from Peru comes our gold, Hen 
From Sun-ſaluring Ser« fiorly wrought Wir 
Silks, from Arabia are ſweer odours _ Dre1 
Rich glicrering germs from Perſe, and Him 
Acbaia do pure ſhi Hnens come ; Hel 
Each Nation thus coneribures leſs or more (Th 
To make us proud nf their fuperfluous ſtore. Atr 
"Tis not the leaſt plague of mankind & addi& And 
Themſelycs t' a vanity ther doth afli& Such 
Such as purſte ir, and d'ftu'ds almoſt And 
Thewhole world, whilft we ranſsct crery Coaſt Was 
For ſuch things 'ss Commodiries we call Thai 
Uncruly, fich they profit norar all, The 
No more then $\+nny beams make rhings to be Heig 
Of more price then in nighrs obſcurity, an 
] 


Whar poor ſhifrs fools do make, thar they 

In rich at-ife, and make a gallanr fhow | 20 o As th 
Like Soldiers in a formed Town, they'l have Yer « 
All rhey-can meer with+!, ro make them brave ; The 
Rings they wi!l wear, though wrung their bowels be | G00. 
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Time's ont of Tam: 33 * 
And gold and filver oa their backs muſt ſhite; ; 
Though their | (wich dark faces) pine. 

Well may —C qored 
Deformiuics, - j 

Gay trifles, as therewith themſclyes ” rr 
When they become thereby che common ſcorn 
It was not long fince Gibbon ac our Court 
Madethe faſticious Gallanca goodly ſpore 2 
More jeſts then Poets |» © DI 


Yer (by the Tailonr re&ifi'd) abroad 
He walkr, az Court his comely parcs ro how, 
With rear'd-up head like a rain'd Horſe did go4 
Drew in his bunched back, and ſo did fitrain 
ger. pry all ca frnkir\ Long the Court 
c »Whi ar the C 
(That knew the knobbed 7 or floux him for'c; 
-_ _ the Gull became & ol ow 
And what quaine tongue had into faſhion 1i 
Such a Bear-whelp. Thus in the ſtcad of grace 
DN, 
as ) n, 
Thar [ Jn rr ap baiied Clown. 
The like left-handed luck have all char ſo 
Heighcen themſelves, and make a _ ſhow 
'Boye their degree, The Ivy docs ſemerime 
| Above the Vine with pr flouriſh climbez 
As th' Elder doth the Balſame-rree out-grow 3 
Yer of theſe Plants do very Ruſticks know 


Good ſoul in humble ingocency fixr, 

| Aod fuch as ki y do by pride offcad 2 

Reproch and i od. 
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C7: Yinve's but of Twrlt. 
| While rtother, thar the alritudes negle& 
| Of honour, are beheld with high reſpeR. 
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Ss ATYRE VI. 
Againſt Lying. 


Ho are would view the face of truth, twirſt eer 
His tourſe t* another Coaſt, fith nothing here 
| Save vizards, veils, and ſemblances we ſce. + 
| Much faith (1 fear) is builc on falſity, | 
| Meer miſ-conſtruions, plauſible, bur vain + 
| Glofles, the figments of an idle brain. 
| Strange Patadoxes in Divinity, 
| Which ghis bloud-drenched age prodigiou ly 
| Brings forth, whar are they bur as hateful lyes 
| As Hell and Herekie could ere deviſe > 
| If thus in things moſt ſerious we digreſs 
| Fromgtruth, much more i? rh* obvious paſſages 
| Of life we deviare, whilR our affairs . 
| Are wrapt in falſicies, as birds in ſnares. 
| The Cretkns have been infamous for 1yes, 
| And the Greeks too, though worthy otherwiſe 
| Of fame :. bur th? Exgliſh now (whoſe merals ſound 
| Has been explor'd by ſtrokes of war) are found 
| As full of vanities and lying fleightr, - 
| Asany Nition that Heav*ns ſplendour lights. 
| News in this rufling age accofts us ſo 
| Asviſages do in toſt waters ſhow - 
| Themſelves, in ſuch a ſtrange ſhape-ſhifring ſort, 
| Thar i ſerves onely ro wiſe men ſport; 
| A warlike rempeft craſhing tlyother day 
_ | Abouy ſo far off as old ſtories ſay . "Ty 
BY > P ae N 
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Bold Robin Hood could ſhoor, I axkr the 0 
And other paſſcngers what news i* th' Coaſts, 
What was the upſhot of thar eager fight, . 
And where ſtrong-winged viRory did light, 
— {| Some ſay the royal army drave away | < 
Their enemies like beaſts, and wen the day: 
oy afficme'd _ Royaliſts om rail, 
And the more parlyin did prevail 
Seime ſaw CITES on the Plain, 
Others durſt ſwear that onely nine were ſlain : 
Some a long Liſt of priſoners did ore-leok, 
Ochers affirnrd that onely five were rok. , 
Thus with their croſs reperrs did mazineain 
A confli&'mongft rheinſclves, did boldly feign 
S:1f-pleafing news, and ic ſe promptly cell, 
"_ a cry'd a Prenti _ Hell. 
Surely Hell propagates apace by Iyes 
he Bid panes ) fith co deviſe 
Prodigious falfiries, is now became 
As frequenras to fornicare ar Rome. 
In the-freſh air thar panred in my face, 
I one day walkr, when towards me did pace 
A caſt-off Courrier, with a pert and bo 
AſpeR, that ſer ſome gloſs upon his old 
Scarler and Pluſh ; each ſtep affeed ſtare, 
His hands were a&ive, and his bcad clare, 
His beard puntilio'd, wihimuſtaches worn 
Almoſt in faſhion'of a Ramkins horn. 
« Accoſting me, he askr me how I fard + 
© Scarce well, ſaid 1, ſome Seuldiers larcly'/ſhar'd 

| © My vicuals *mongſt them. Nay, ſweer Sir, but how's 
| © Your bodjes ſtare? rlien towards me_ he bows | 

© With courtly cringe. Truly, ſaid 1, you ſhow 
© Courtſhip roo much ro one you lictle know, 
© Nor know-you? he reply'd 3 yes ſurely, I 
<Cancasly ſcat ——_— of Pockhc, . . .. - ! 
HE, 3 


J i | 


| ile 29; 1948-4904 OE 
| {dp cad ind ike Mſ 
Had + +}! we” annagre Ber 

ty if e 
by w (i youplede) bow them 
NV Icke bighefridy of: 
-=_ 


ens 
C 
« When 994 Late Apmngrineang 


5 And ſmiling en me with a forked face, 
« (Wag thar was) upon her horns begile 


* With beams, 1 my rich embroeder'd belt, 
* Whoſe luſtre caus' ION 

« That Pollas with her burnithe blade did thine 
© Thar nighc in tend of Phadbe. 

« She plided from me — s&y, 
© Andq left me ſhu cold, 


f Till hcr brighe NG — was rell'd, 
© And brought me whar 1 ftaidl for. Then k Sales) 
5 Wirth Winters breach my brainſo _— 
© And Genius at arr thar rime 
$ I nere could above poor ballad-rhyme, 
© I quickly meafur'd much talen _—_— 
£ Rifled proud Rome for rariries, and found 
< Some Mondmencel prizes, thar kad lain 
« _ in rubbiſh fince old Satwras reign, 
the great Pontife 1'diſpaced long, 
Fade at envy cruth he did xoo plainly wrong, 
£1 ſajd as w_ Man of fin, thou lyſt, 
* And ith ſper 19 ms n= 
FYer gor Ioft in ſater 
c Tonnrke thar City 


epoſc, 
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«Anita cure 
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Donor + 7 re 
© Is celebrated through the world, and ſtands 
© As a fixt pattern for all ocher Lands, * 
* Sir, by your leave, ſaid I, I fain would know 
© How you ſo far did into fayour grow | 
© With the Chineſes, pony mainta'n 
© Commerce with 
© Twas thus ; ; Fw Thad ſared my Sedies 
© In viewing vaſt Seyptien [pires, 
« he CO II RienNs-_ t 
C] rom monſer-breeding ſho 
<Imorde Deep ; where, near the mouths of Mile 
Bl por 19g ne iþ delight) 
© Fierce -* 
apa fp, > oy .ng. Sr 
© Comes an huge On ad ergo my boary _ 


© Tranſmirs me 
© Into his bewels , infuch faraghs = 
wah 


© Was ſwallowed 1 up who 
© The Monſter, as ore-) 
© Scour'd through the 
© How far 1 know n&t 
© Ir ſeed, ingulf in 
© Ir chanc'd thar in his 
© Acrazed Veſlel, thac well 
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” |< WithaSteclerro ler the liquor flow, 
| © Which madded preſently che Monſter fo, 
£ Thar up and down he wallow'd, and ar laſt 
©Tumbling to land, on China's ſtrand did caft 
© Anhalf-concoRed Courtier, Glad (as could 
'© A creature be) was I then ro behold 
|£ The lightful Heaven, and civil men toſce, 
© Thar cur'd my griefs with fruits of courreſfic, 
© Enricht my knowledge with rare myſteries, 
* And ler me down into deep policies 
'© Of ſtare (thar made me gracious atour Court;) 
© Shew'd me inventions of no vulgar ſort, 
'F Such as our happier Becon did in new 
© Atlangis {ke, whereby he famous grew. 
' 9 More could I tell you, but I now muſt go 
© To the Syn-Tavern, rhough my means be low, 
© And nioney ſhorr. Bur your diſcourſe, ſaid I, 
© 1s long, and ſo farewel. He earneftly 
[; — _— oy " who would neither ſtay 
_ |© Nor yet , but lavghi d away. 
Tales wineebe & ec, off ET : | ? 
In vulgar mouths, ſ6 frequent in our Coaft, 
[That few can promiſe ther they can relatc 
A trath,” when many do ſo vainly prare. 
If gll thar rake delight in fables, as 
Did £ſop (though his ſenſe no mockage was) 
Were marker with ſuch dormirics as he, 
Monkyes and Apes would prove good cempany, 
Ar leaſt fair Ladies would berray this La 
To ſtrangers, tharthey might be better manned. 
O Truth, whar is thy crime, that thou art ſo 
Puniſh by common yoice, and brought as low 


As plunder'd Scots ? has thy free.ſpecch been bent 


Againſt ſome ftumbling-blocks of Government ? 
Look'f} thou at Souldiers as at rough and bigh 
Raocks, thar with ruine threar the ers by 2 
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Time's Ont "of Tune. Ati 
Haſt thou found fault with Levies 8nd Exciſe, 
Or ſiding ſo ar Seſſions and Afſiſe, 
Thar ſlighred are thy plains, alchough thy ſtare 
Be nere ſo down. caſt and diſconſolate > 
If ſe, thourr loſt in judgment of the wiſe, 
And mayſt go hang (with Libya in the Kkyes.) 
How vain and empty are mens phanſics ! He *' 
Thar ſeeks in Nature a vacuitic, : 
May find it here. They take delight to throw 
Duſt in the eyes of others, and to (owe . 
Their gulling forgeries in ſuch a ſort, 
As Cadmus (whereof Peers make report) + 
Did ſowe Serpentine reeth, Now if ther ſeed 
Like his ſhould grow, this iſle would ever bleed, 
The work of war would forward go in haſte, 
Miſchief would like Egyptian bail lay waſte 
All i irs way, and thoſe thar are ſo rough, 
And love dire diſcord; would have bloud enough. 
The Prince of wandering ſhades, with ſpecious lyes 
(Such as ſome Oracles) doth {ti11 diſpuiſe 
His black defigns, and as b:s Imps, ppo_— 
Such as by ſlippery windings and ſly frauds 
Do a& the Serpent : double rongues (aſwell , - 
As cloven fcer) are curſcd marks of Hell. d--; 
Whereas clear truth is ſuch-an atrribure | 
As chiefly with Divinity doth ſuir, 
(Which is all eFence, all ſubſtantial light, 
And nothirg in it ſhadowy or ſl'ght) 
Thoſe that obſcure ir,aud prevaricatc 
By miſty falſhood, plainly violare 
A form celeſtial, ſceming ro defie 
The grear Aſſertor of all verity. 
Baſe drofly narures blanch with falſicy 
Their faulrs, bur noble fouls hate forgery, 
Caſt ſcorn on thoſe thar gild a retten cauſe, 
And look og ſuch as Eagles upon Dawes, 
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bearde do deſerve 6. A 
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of each lye 


Thar we may Saf fear IM 
acer will drive en the multicude 
+> ne 68 efigns, defacing 

All princs of Government, a yr civil ak. 
Who conſtantly accords with truth, hath gong 
A good way mo mans perfeion, 
And may well hope that he ſomerime ſhall ſce 
The chore well head of rue {liciry, 
Brave C leopatra's draught of pulveriz'd 
= and wine, thac aptly ondients's 

dear affe&ion to Mark Anthony, 

half ſo precious was ex yerity 
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Makes it of more eſteem fame, 
Surely (if till con — © 

Our manners change, and minds degenerate 
Plain ruth will ſcem a wonderment, and «. 
Shall on ir look as at ſome prodigic, 


Sarran VII, rial 


. Againſt Vanity. 
Ru char the ſoul's nor ſubje& ro decay, "<0 
Ther mot govt We nnd ky. 
r men-are alr Yy 

Thoſe ar the leaſt tha will nor entertain 
Verrue, that is the anchorage ro ſta 
Our Veffcls in the worlds turmoiled Seca. 
Such are the moſt of merrals ; here and there 
They're ever. hulling, withour Compaſs fteere, 
Troubles in ſtead of rreaſyres do ys, 
Loſe their ſecurity, and gain the win 
'Tis ſo with men as if a child (whoſe brain 
Much drowſfie flegme and folly doth conrain) 

| Should rake up Pebbles where rich Pearls lay by, 
Or ſtoop for ſtrawes, and ler pure Amber lye. 
Henee wiſer judgments haye been wone to threw 
Contempr ar grearſt affairs, end Nlighted fo 
The world, as nothing were indeed therein | 
Worthy their cares, —_ they more ſhould win 
Then all theſe Kings did loſe which Ceſars might 
And Alexanders terrour pur to flight, 
Thar grave Philoſopher that us'd to drain 

For cho worlds follics his grief-younded brain, Show's 
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Fo 48 = =CTinirdut of Tue. 
3 Shew'd ir too much reſpe& : but he whoſe lighe 
| Humour laught at ir, did it much more tight, 
Sich onely rrifling objeAts fill irs Scene, 
Matters of meer derifion and diſdain. 
Who can be ſo auſtere as nor to ſhake 
His Spleen wich _ when ſo many take 
Much pain to be ridiculous >, I've known 
Phanraftiques with the fumes of folly blown 
To ſuch an height, thar they intheir conceir 
h deſpicabl were Princely great, 
Denaploes, + 16” 4 then none), 3k 
What royal equipege they would mainrain, 
Whart counſels they would uſe, whar lands they would 
Wich war infeft, and whart in friendſhip kolg. 
Such, like our Burbage are, who when his part 
He a&ed, ſent cach paſſion to his heart ; 
Would languiſh in a ſcene of love ; then look 
Pallid for fear; but when revenge he took, 
Recall his bloud ; when enemies were nigh, 
Grow big wich wrath, and.make his butrons fly. 
Or like they are to Dionyſie, when 
(Expulſed from che governmenc of men) 
He tuto!'*d boyes, which he for ſubje&s rook, 
And thought he ſway'd a Scepter when he ſhook 
A rod, and that his Le&ures well might be 
His wonted'Laws and rules of policic, 
A grear parr of our little rime.we ſpend 
In airy phanfics without aim of end, 
Thar like ro Aromes in the Sun, do play 
In lighter brains. Th'illufions of the day 
Do ſwarm as buſily as choſe of night, 
And waking, dream we in our cares deſpighr, 
As if in mockage our conc*ptions were _ 
| Form'd, that qur folly wiſer heads might jeer. 
How light and vain our 4% an" are, 


Whole Reams of brain-fick tories may declare, 
+ | F:gmenrs 


Figments and fopperics, which every age 
Purs forth, and makes as publique as the Stage, 
As it were notenough ro be unwiſe, 

Unleſs men did dirulge their vanities, 

Agrippa, that did write with eager ſtrain 
*Gainſt yanity of Arts, did write in vain 
(After a ſort) himſelf, as one roo ſure 

Thar the worlds giddineſs be nere could cure, 
The greater part of books, although they paſs 
For currant works, are form'd (as Venus was) 
Of froth, and therefore are for /ulcan fir 

( As ſtrangers to the nobler wayes of wit) 
Deſerving well the fire, for that more lighr 
Then ſmoke they are, more noxious to the fight. 
If thoſe thar forge the treaſure of the brain 
Into ſuch Volumes as are lewd or vain, 

Were but as ſharply cenſured as thoſe 

Thar lend their arms to draw invaſive foes 

Into their Coaſts, or ſpread maliciouſ] 
InfeRive miſchiefs, whereof tench dye, 
Whar would become of Scriblers, ſuch as dare 
Paſs through the miſts of phanſie, ro declare 
Whart depth of ſcnſc in every dream doth lye ; 
Or ſcem r' have read the book of deſtiny 

By celling fortunes; or their papers ſtain 

With ſcurrile jcſts and paſſages obſc-ne 2? 

Who writc as Aretine did print, may well 
Think co be Gold-finders 7 th' pit of Hell, 

Or turn'd to Harpyes, others ro torment 

And plague with naſtineſs and noiſome ſent, 
So thoſe that write like Mach:avel, and be 

Still walking in the miſts of policy, 

May look to be made Counſellors of Stare 

To thy Prince of Shades, and for ſuch bonour wa. 
Leſs danger is in rocks then in ſuch writs ; 


Thoſe ſometimes ſplir our ſhips, bur rheſe our mm 
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Daily corrupt, with phanſies vile and yain 
They fill che fioring veſſel of the brain, 

And though rhey promiſe fairly ro the ſenſe, 
Yer never pay they for our times -— <WY 
Ke char wich! did himſelf amuſe, 
To find how oft the Oratour did uſe 
One kind of eloſe; and wearied our his wit 

In noting wherher Terence well did fre 

His lines in meaſure, did he nor almoſt 
Deſerve the ſhame due to the whipping poſt, 
For ſpending precious hours ro underftand 
Things cheap and fruitleſs as the high-way ſand » 
Thoſe Pocts likewiſe that have plaid the Apes 
In! molding their conceits into the 

Of globes, of eggs, of columns, harchers, wings, 
Of altars, and of ſundry other things, 
' Mighr on their Muſes have more pity rook, 

And ſav'd them from much rorture (by the book. ) 
Theſe are quaint yaniries, juſt like ſome royes, 
Dervis'd by Tailors ro leaſe irls and boyes. 
If in ſome humour with the ſtream 1 row, 
* And write ſuch things, 1 will withal go plow 
The ſandy ſhore, js. my compoſures carve 
In ſheets of ice, poor phanſies to preſerve. 
Bur whar mean choſe char make their hearrs wich care 
Like ro Promethens liver, hourly are . 
AffiiAing them with anxious penſiveneſs 
* PBour future marrers ? yea, will more theh gueſs 
Ar blind evencs, and buſily deviſe 
A chain of thingy, like char of deſtinies, 
Linking together cauſes and effect, 

As their fore-caſting faculry projets : 

Great Demogorgon, that art ſaid ce be 

The Ruler of cloſe-working deſtiny, 


Thou mayſt give up thy governmene, if fo 
Mortals therdſetves cam order things below, 


Beyond 


Wet et a cri inlearntiulW9 


Beyond the limirs of their lives they ſend » 

Their vaſt defires, ro &ckle Fame commend 

Their furure ſtares, and vainly promiſe thence 

Some comfort eothemſel _ void of (caſe. 

To hazard lives or fortunes for a blaſt, 

Or ſer (as 'rwere) all welfare ar a caft, 

Is'c nor a folly, which enough deplore 

We never can, nor cure with Hellebore ? 

When viral light is quench, could bufic Fame 

With all her aq pn our aſhes _ 

And ferch our baniſhe vaniſhe lives 

—_ were ſome reaſon we ſhould c Gs 
purchaſe Fame: but firh we all muſt lye 

Cpt d by an Adamantine deſtiny rrar/ 

As heaps of ruines in our beds 

To vex our ſelves, on Poouc ring Sea; 

Thar our ſclf-pleafing aRions may be roſt 

In vujgar mouths, Kr oe aH our ſenſc is loſt 

' In faral Eienineſs can ar beſt but be 

Brave-minded folly, ſplendid vanity. 

"Tis as a wretch that's doom'd to loſe his 

For ſome black miſchief, ſhould be ſo unwile 

As to provide gay piQures for delighr, 

Agaioſt ſuch time as he ſhould loſe his fight. 


Old ——— (whoſe fair and young | 


Wife to the ing of his creaſures ſung, 
When Coin came *y and mulciply'd apace) 
Of late ſo courteous was as to give place 

To Natures e, and in earneſt dy'd, 
Binding by Teftamenc his lovely Bride, 

Thar ſhe ſhould never warm a genial bed 
With other perſon, never more ſhould-wed 2 
And thovgh he childleſs was (as never be 

In ug was fruitful ſave in Uſury, ) 

Yer if his harſh defire ſhe diſobey'd, 

Straight muſt ſhe of her weakh be diſ-arraid, 
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And left as naked as our Adamutes, 

When poorly they perform Religious Rices, 

Was notthis Mammoniſt abſurdly vain 

- Afercll as cruel, that would thus reſtrain 

His wife from comtorrs, and for ſuch reftrainr 

Flarrer himſelf with hopes of ſweer content, 
ſhen rorring in the grave, the deadly hatc 

Of hundreds, whom his riſe did ruinate, 

Who belching out black ſtorms of. curſes, meant 

To ſhipwrack his pale ghoſt, when hence it went 5 

Verrue (= ever keeps the Canſcience clear, 

And the lighr) doth in her boſome bear 

A\ſweer compenſarive for all the pain 

Which for her ſake her lovers do ſuſtain : 

Yer all the courtſhip which to her we make, 

Is rather fram'd fot ſome SpeRatours ſake, 

Then for her own deſert ; thus vertuous we 

Are in relation, nor reality. 

So in our learning triflingly we go 

To work, and of much knowledg make a ſhow, 

As we had ſounded all the Sciences, 

When to ſharp cycs our frothy ſhallowneſs 

Plainly appears; who, till our eycs be hoar'd, 

Smarrer in Languages thar ſcarce afford 

A ſolid norien, childiſhly with ſhells 

Of things do play, and look for lirtle elfe, 

Goddeſs of Arrs and Arms, canſt thou endure 

Thar ſordid Clowns ſhould laugh ar Literature, 

For ſome mens faulrs, thar peſter ir with, wrongs, 

And crop the Lawrel that to it belongs ? 

Pallas advance, nd with the Gorgons head 

Converr ſuch blocks to ſtones, or trikeahem dead 

Wirh thy keen fauchion, thar the Arts thereby 

May riſe, and ſhine with wonred ſplendency. 

O'how do ai: y phanſies cruſh and ſhake 

Our mencal pow'rs ! how deeply do we take 
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Tim's out of Tunt. 
Light ſhadowy things to heart 1 as if no ſtore 
Of real grievances we had before; | 
Povr mortals need no troubles to create , 
Nor with ſclf-cauſed earth-quakes ſhake the ſtare 
Of life : roo fruitful Narure isin woe 
Our of our eſſences do ſorrows grow, 
The very earth we bear abour, doth yield 
Such fruits, and is a never-failing field. 
Yer when Laviſca in a tragique Scene 
Beheld the beautiful Adonu lain, 
(Whoſe blouds freſh drops on his unblemiſhr skin 
Lookr as a Roſes bluſhing leaves had bin 
Strew'd on a filver ſtarue)) with a floud 
| Of rears ſhe marchr the currejr of his bloud, 
Pour'd out her brackiſh humours, as if ſhe 
Had been a Nymph of Teths family : 
Yer, that ſhe might be happier then the fair 
Venus, whoſe Courrſhip vaniſhe into air, 
The next day after (though anothers wife) 
She plaid with him thar und death to life, 


The Huncer ſhe enjoy'd, angl whas he bare - 
To chear his hounds with, was her busbands ſhare. 
Moreover, fith our threds gre quickly ſpun ; 
By the great wheel of Heafen, our ſands ſoon rut, 
So that before we well know why we came 
Into the Coaſts of light, we quit the ſame; 
All our endeavars to this .point ſhould rend, 
Thar our ſhorr time we frujtfully might ſpend : 
Yer are we prodigal in ity expence, 
Whileſt in the winding ways of complements 
We vifir, we ſalute, we egrertain, 
As vur lives buſineſs did gonfiſt in yain 
UWddreſles, or astime with age were grown 
Slow, and requir'd more wafrage then his own, 
Juſt Satxyn, thou thar for our lives oftence 
) Threarncſt our Land with vengeful influence » 
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When haft thou ſince rhou didſt a fickle bear, 
Seen falſhopd-ſq in faſhion as 'tis here 
[Mongſt Gallanrs > who nere meer, but they profeſs 
More loves then Gupid, and more ſervices 
Then ſlaves in Tarky, when yer in their mind 
There's nothing of realicy defign'd, 
Bur from their hearrs rruc triendſhip is as far 
As low-faln /ulcan from a fixed ſtar, 
Whar pains they take to ſerve the yanities 
Of pride | how dothey counterfeit, diſguiſe, - 
Endure tiff cold,and melting beat , that they 
_ out-go others in the riſing way 
Of high eſtcem, and with ſome Porentate 
Whom they admire themſelves ingrariate ! 
Thus as we ſee a light quick-moving flame 
On weighty bodics ſeiſe, and work the lame - 
To diflolution : ſo does vyani ' 
. Lay hold on mans moſt ſolid faculy, 
Diſtracts his imelleRuals, makes him ſtarr 
From wiſdomes bent, from verrue ſteals his hearr. 
Shew me the man thar in the puz ling throng 
Of buſineſſes, will not engage among 
Some obvious vanities, and neither play 
The Ape nor child with fondlings in his way ; 
And Fame ſhall crown his merirs, that he (ball 
Live to behold the worlds great Funcral. 
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Sarrxs VIIE 
Againſ# Diſcord. 


Urely wild Difcord, which long fince was found 

In lightleſs Hell, where bloudy fillers bound 
Her ſnaky treflcs up, did burſt of late 
Her chains, and threars our Realm to ruinare, 
And make our ſomerime happy Iſle to be 
Like her Low-Country in ſome near degree. 
Will drowſie Chaos (ftarrled with the affrighr . 
Of clamorous broils) lift from che deeps of night 
His yap'rons head, and from his ſhaken treſs 
Fling through the world confuſive darknefles, 
Thar we ſhall nere know vertue more, nor {ee 
The friendly ſmiles of calm tranquillity ? 
It cannot be conceiv'd bur that the ſtate 
O*' the Univerſe ere long will rerminate, 
So: many parts thereof are wrenchr and torn 
By furious ſtrife, or by confuſion born 
On heaps ſo, that ſmall hopes we haye to ſee 
Things in right form and ſound integrity, 
Much woe diftratts us, yet the diſmal ſtage 
Of Heaven doth more calamities preſage, 
The dire aſpe&s of Planers ſeem to wit 
Our lewd ſedirion, ſharply point ar it, 
And (as our manners are enormous) threat 
To make our plagues prodigiouſly - 2008 
Saturn and Mars, malignly polite 
In wrathful Leo, give us nai ro dread 
Thar for our canker'd ſpighr and cruel rage, 
Whereby we have been hurry'd on r' engage 
| _ ſelves in miſchiefs, this 3 Realm of ours - 

hat crſt roo highly vaunced of its pow'rs "2 
| he B 3 py And 


> And fortunes) will cre long be brought more low, 
1 And mourn i th' aſhes of an overtbrow, 
| So grear, that Poers will be raxt with lyes, 
Thar ſhall compile this Ages Tragedies. 
The Moon teo (owing a diſaſtrous ſpighr 
To morrals) = her brothers golden light, 
Flings ruſt upon his beauties, and from all 
Our Coaſts averts his force vivifical, 
Whileſt nighr incroches on the day, and peeps 
To ſee what order troubled Nature keeps. 
Grear Gallant of the sky, rich-merall'd Sun, 
Brave iſſue of ſublime Hyperion, 
Well mayſt thou, thar arr regular and bright, 
Ar morrals frown, that are diſorder'd quire 
In all their morions, and doonely ply 
| The works of darkneſs and impurity. 
Our faults, O Phebus, are nor ſmall, though thou 
Did lately wink therear ; yer nor r allow 
Their perpetration ; no, thou didſt bur ſo 
A great abhorrence, ng connivence, ſhow, 
And werr abaſhc to ſee theſe wretched rimes 
Ore-flow with foul and cxecrable crimes, 
Thar ſcem a bloudy rinRure to refle& 
Upon thy beams, as they would Heaven infe&, 
You proud carth-awing Porencares, that from 
Indignant eyes dart lightning where you come, 
And when your browes are once beclouded, make 
- Whole Kingdemes at your voices thunder quake, 
Look to your envyed altitudes; ere long 
Some fury-winged ſtorms will try how ſtrong 
Your ſorces are ; and cauſe you have to doubr 
Thar ſome rempeſtuous terrours are abour 
To ſhake your ſtrengrhs, when ar your heighr the ſtars 
| Thus point, and threaten to turn Levellers. 
--, Sweet concord, thar (as firmeſt ligamenr 

- Of all ſocieties) in joint conſent a 
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Time's out of Tune. © 54 © 
Did ſometimes knic our hearrs, is baniſhr far, 8 
And onely now the bloudy track of war 

Do thouſands follow, and in a&s of ſpighr 
And ſpoilful violence ſo muchdelight, 

Thar neicher mountains, bogs, nor ſeas can bar 
Them from purſuance of the deadlieſt war, 
Though never ſo unjuſt ; bur on they will, 

As if they never bloud enough could ſpill, 

Or as their ſpirits were with others breath 
Refreſhr, thar ifſued from the gates of death. 
Miſchiefs (like Matatons bodies) riſe 
Sometimes from meer points ro a mighty ſize, 
Taking increaſe of magnitude from all 
Occurrences that in their way befal ; 

Fair f for meer meckerics are took, 

And for a bold affront a manly look, 

Whiſpers for plots ; thus apt to draw offence 
From every obje& is malevyolence. 

A ſpark of diſcord, when inflam'd among 
Seditious heads, doth ſeem ro run along 

The ground, and quickly doth ir ſelf dilare 

_ Ore a large Region, all ro ruinare. 
Wicked conrention, that did once enrage 

All Greece and Af, moving them t engage 
In fight abour oge apple, that among 

Three Goddeflcs was on Mount Ida flung, 

Has not forgot her old invenom'd ſpight, 

Bur to embroil whole —_ doth delight, 
And never was more apt then now adayes, 
Great miſchiefs from {mall principles to raiſe, 
That which ſhould as a ſober curb reſtrain 
Imperuous motions, ſeryes now as 2 main 
Incentive to our quarrellings, who fly 

Ar one anothers tfroars religiouſly. 

Turpine, that had long fince on wine and whores 
Spent all, and in goad earneſt our of doors 
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"9 . Time's out of Tune. 

> Had fool'd bimſclf, bur afrerwards did go 

=  'To wars, and patcht up his torn forruncs ſo ; 

”  Mecting with Craſh (who likewiſe had a maſs 

Of wealth conſum'd, and diſcontenred was) 

Djd thus beſpeak him : © Friend, why walk you ſe 

© With arms acrofs, as if you meant ro ſhow 

© The world your ſorrows, that too little cares 

£ Now ill a man of worth and merit fares + 

< When laſt 1 ſaw you, you were freſh as May, 

© Acquainted with no ſympteme of decay, 

© Though now you ſeem like a deflouriſhr tree, 

© Thar wanrs the airs or carths benignity, 

5 Bur le rranſplanc you bravely, if you'l come 

5 Along, and follow our auſpicious Drum, 

5 Bear warlike arms, and try the duſty ficld 

©Of Mars, to {ce whar Harveſt it will yicld. 

Elle work fo on you as Medea's Art | 

© On <£/on did, refreſh your wither'd hearr, 

© And by infuſions vigorous and ſtrong 

'6 Recall your flouriſh, make you ſcem more young. 
Craſb ſmil'd herear, and was ſo mannerly 

As to rerurn him thanks ; bur yer,ſaid he, 

© ] never could affe& your flaſhing trade, 

5 To ſtand at th' mercy of anothers blade, 

F Or make my ſelf a mark for every ſhor ; 

© The deſp'race look of danger like 1 nor. 

F Nay, ſaid the other, you ſhall thoſe command 

© Thar will in rougheſt waycs of danger ſtand, 

s And ſhelter you, who ſhall be ſtill ſecure, 

© Whileſt they the ſhocks of bloudy broils endure ; 
© Th:i- dangerous exploits ſhall win you praiſe, 

5 They till ſhall bear the bruar, bur you the Bayes. 
F Since firſt ! warlike weapons took in hand, 

* And was thought worthy others to command, 

-  FEver whenany hazardous attempt 

Lt * Was urg'd, wy wiſdome did my ſelf exempt . 
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© From danger, bur thruſt others on apace, "1 74 

© Whoſe lives, compar'd with mine, were cheap & baſe.” © Z 
© Hethar rules others, and negleRs to ſave "OY 
< Himſelf, may quickly ſend a fool ro grave. 

Like ro a bey thar fain would break inro 

An Orchard, where eye-pleafing apples grow, 

Bur fears a maſtiff or ſome other bug, 

Did Croſh now ſtand, began to Sos and ſhrug, 
And fram'd this anſwer : *© 1 ſhould promptly go 

© To ſtop the rorrent of a forrain foe, 
© That came with dire deſtruRive purpoſes, 
* As did the Danes moſt high io outrages : 
© Bur ſomewhat in my ſoul (perhaps they call 
. © It Conſcience)would nor ſuffer me ar all 

© Thoſe to offend whom 1 am bound ro loye, 

© Or once an hand againſt their ſafery move, 

© Juſtice and Charity are frighted far, 

< Or deadly wounded, in a wrongful war. 

© Nay, if youl preach, ſaid Twrpine, you ſhall have 
© A Tubroralk in : bur you rather rave, 

© Then ſpeak whar doth a man of worth befir, 

© That knows the ſharper poinrs of war and wir. 

© What rchough we fight nor againſt Forrainers ? 

< We fight *gainſt choſe that with rempeſtuous wars 

© Would wrack our Srate, we come within the Liſts 

© >Gainſt thoſe that are profeſt Amcagoniſts 
© Toour deſigns, *gainſt thoſe that do deny 

© Our rules, nor with our courſes will comply, 

© Thoſe that old fortiſh faſhions will rerain, 

© And ſcorn all new produRions of the brain, , 

© Though nere ſo happy, and though nere fo well 

«< Approv'd by thoſe in judgment thar excel. 

< Whar if the conſcience be a lietle firain'd, 7 | 
© When ſome great benefir may thence be gain'd ?' 

© The faulr is ao do we ſce i 
« More folly then in ſcrup'loys nic Y 
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= |< Norof ſound ſenſes ſuch a man we held, 
| Az welcomes nor ſo deara gueſt as gold 
_|© On any rerms, The cbink of treaſure will 
| c The grumblings of the conſcience quickly ſtill, 
'£ And cauſe {; rs to Vaniſh, as ſome ſay 
[The Fiends ar {+ _ > pay" fly away. " 
þ h your pay haply may ſomerime be flack, 
j© wy hs yer of war you ſhall nor lack, 
'© Moneys I mean. The Hobbmols ſhall bring 
'© Coin, Corn, and Carre], every needful thing ; 
'© Their very wives and daughters ſhall be free 
© Tous, that hold-a kind community ; 
'© Wee'l ſpoil their uſury, and make them more 
© Free from foul glucrony then heretofore ; 
© Wee'l keepthem rame within the {lender pale 
« Ofdier, whileſt we quaſt their ſtrongeſt ale ; 
© Wee'l reach them ſounder rules of life, and they 
F For our inſtruRve pains ſhall ſqundly pay ; 
£ Wee! bear Religion into. chem (unclean 
& Beaſts thac they are) and they ſhall entertain 
© Us as their Maſters, ſhall endure our aobes 
5 Though heavy, and indear our very ſtrokes, 
Theſe words the Make-ſhift ſtirr'd (as winds do move 
A ana mami his hopes, and forwards drove 
Him te the wars, where quickly he became 
his long ſword, his feather, and his fame) 
man of ſpecial note, in boldeft ſort 
Broke hoyſes, robb'd, and forged Warrants for't, 
Whor'd (as blind Cupid ſhoots) he car'd not where, 
A dozen deſperare Gameſters would our-ſyear, 
'.- Brag like a Span i{þ Don, drink as he had 
*, A ſand-pit itt his bowels, or were mad 
- WithadryCalenture : yer now and then 
Y nee conſore _ an my j0Us _ 
8 © Scripture purely, ſcem all fin © aþhox, 
- Look as he were fows bry Meteor SY 
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Of flaſhing zeal, much ſanRiry profeſs ;_ . 
And thus he thought to blanch his wickedneſs, 
Expunge his guilr, and plainly warrantize 
His lawleſs pranks and lewder villanies. 

- Othe corruption of theſe rimes | thar breeds 

Such noiſome vermine, ſuch unbleſſed weeds, 

Thar for the black bawks of the Stygian pir, 

Rather then Regions of the lighc , arc fr, 

Bruce creatures find more reaſon to agree 

Then men, and leſs do break ſociety ; 

The Woods can witneſs that nor Wolves, nor Bears, 
Lions, nor any ſuch wild Forrefters, 

Do ever march in bands to bloudy wars 
Amongſt themſelves, or fall ro Gricus yrs, 

Much leſs by thouſands in tumultuous fights 

Kill cheix own kind, or force them from their righes 3 
Bur men {as if they ſhur the raging fire 
Of Hell within cheir bawels) burn with ire 
Each againſt other, ſnatch up claſhing arms 
(The direful inſtruments of deadly harms) 

To work revenge withal, conſpire with fate 

T* unpeople Kingdomes, ſ]iy, burn, ruinate, . 
Men, hauſes, temples, rrample fields ro dirr, 

And at ſad miſchiefs make triumphal ſporr. 
Beſides,we ſee that ſavage beaſts before 

They Paſſengers affail, gruntzbark,or roar, 

Or other warning give ; ſo here and there 

The winds do buſtle, ere they trees up tear ; 

And angry flouds de foamy tces ſhow, 

Before the beaten banks they over-flow : 

Bur men (as falſe as fierce) nor ſc|dome will 

P thy yery cloſure of embraces kill, 

In a deep calmneſs rocks and quick-ſands hide, 
The rugged'ſ miſchiefs, where the brow is void 
Of threarful wrinkles ; ſeldome ſhall you know, 
Before you feel his hatred, who's your foe, 
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: E This man's ſcorcht with a Fever, and thar grones 
Feeling an aguiſh carth-quake in his bones, 
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| As if thou didſt rranſcendently excel 

| All ſublunary things, or didſt compriſe 

| ir ornaments and nobler qualities; 
Thy follies do thy phanfies conrradi&, 

Thy lawleſs courſes thy conceirs evi 

In plaineſt manner ; and thou mayſt a new 
Account begin, the old one proves untrue. 
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3 Time rout of Tune. 
'| Proud lump of lewdneſs, man, thar fo doſt ſwell 


Saryrs I X, 
Againſt Weakneſs. 


WY Hart means Yerruece ar ſuch rates to boaſt > 
Shall a meer Igns fatuny rule the roaſt > 

He calks as if he were with ſtrength endu'd 
Able ro challenge a whole mulcicude, 

Or had the happy power i impoſe a Law 

On his affeRions, and their forces awe, 
Whereas the ableſt men ('mongſt whem (alas) 
This Braggarr for a Pigmy ſcarce may paſs) 
Find themſelves very eltings, wounded by 
Their paſſions oft, and bleeding inwardly. 
The yap'rous Clouds are not more often chac'd 
By puffing winds, that move with winged haſte, 
Then humane bodies are ore-maſter'd by 
The forces of their own infirmity, 


> One with the Gour i: ſetrer'd faſt and lam'd, 


Another wich the Gonorrhza ram'd, 
Acthird is with an heavy Spleen oppreft,” 
Another pants with an Aſthmarick breaſt, 
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This with a Dropſic's drown'd, whileſt that -is ſore 
Rackrt with the Cramp, that hath his ſinews rore. 
We language want all Languors to expreſs, 

Thar fink our frail Barks with much hcavineſs ; 
Yer the moſt of thoſe maladies do we 

Owe to a cqueſe of luſt or glunonie, 

Or other vices ; thar we now are grown 

So feeble and ſhorr-liv'd, the = our owns 
Nor Natures, which in friendly ſort beſtowes 
Her favours ſtill, and wonred bounty ſhowes. 

Bur the minds weakneſſes give ſtrength unto 

Our miſcries, and all our Srares 5k 

They make our berter parts the worſe, and throw 
Thorns in our wayes, where flowers well might grow, 
Wiſdome would have us(like a Corps-du-gard) 

Ever to ſtand *gainſt enemies prepar'd, 

And though falſe vice in nere ſo brave a dreſs 
Preſent her ſelf, like ſome fair Sorcereſs, 

Her golden protfers ſtourly to repel, 

And ſend her (whence ſhe came) to deepeſt Hell: 
Bur we are ſoft as oil, and weak as air, 

That yields to every motion; we can bear 

No preſſing exigent, bur either lye 

Like Iſachar his Aſs, or droop and;dye. | 
He thar could bear a Bull, had nor « back I 
More {tif and ſtrong, then we are faint and ſlack —_— 
In ſpirir, yielding ro each injury F 
Of Forrune, with as blind facility, 

If (as we boaſt) our pedigree we draw 

From Trojans, whom no terrours ere could awe, 
We are a broed degenerate and baſe, 

Thar ſuffer each misfortune to out-face 

Our courages, and ſend us on our way 

Puling, like Boyes diſturbed in their play. 
Rather like ſowre unkindly grapes we weep 
Hinder cach prefure, and negle& ro keep 
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: Time's ont of Tune. 


| Sdch a fir renour and fair evenneſs, 

| As is requir'd in perſons that profeſs 

| Alovero vertue, which in Symmetry 
Confifts, and keeps all forms of decency. 

Surely to one with ſtore of wiſdome fraughr 

| No great affliQve thing it could be though, 

| Thar Hodget from his old accuſtom'd air, 
Was fo:©d tt another Manſion to repair, 
Wherero the Clown (as purfic as he was) 

Tn half a Summers day on foot _ (s. 
He knew he could not want enteealur'd gold, 
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Ner home-brought farlings from rhe Shepherds fold, 


Nor barrels of ſtrong Ale, ner tubs of Beef, 
Ner any ſuch good ruſtical relief : 

Yer the fond weakling ſuffer'd griefro lay 
Load on his heart, when he did part away 
Frem his warm ſeat ; like a poor babe he cry'd 
Pluckr from the dug, and ſhortly after dy'd. 
Owhar a brave man this had been have gone 
Upon an embaſſic tro Prefter 7oby/! 

How rarely fit t' bave been empley'd abour 
The finding of the North-weſt paſſage ot ! 
Rarher how unfir for great ſervices 

Are all ſuch perſons > whoſe weak tenderneſs 


Will nor ſuch change endure, bur (like ſome trees) | 


Tranſplanted, loſetheir hopeful qualities, 
Who to one ſtation are affe&ed thu: 

( As if affixed like Prometheus 

May thank their folly for much diſcontene, 
Sith nothing in this werld is permanenr. 


' Poor dreaming fools | they phanfie that they can 


| the waves of this worlds Ocean, 
And charm all troubles, thar they may ar caſe 


- Paſs ro what point of happineſs they pleaſe : 


Bur when they find the couſenage of conceir, 


= 


Winds 


Winds toa lirtle ſtorm, while fighs they venc ' 
In Vollies for ſome lighter accidenr. 

Crifþus, thar plods on in his formal way, 

Thar eats and drinks by method every day, 
Points his muſtaches with one ſingle hair, 
And waſhes afrer meals with cleanly care, 
Looks like a Lady fitring to be limmed, 

And ſpeaks as comptly as his head is trimm'd ; 
When once he comes among the common rour, 
Is fain to rraverſe and to tack abour 

With ſuch deformity, as makes him be 
Ridiculous to all his company ; | 
Troubled whereat, he (angry) goes anon 
Home like a Waſp, that came forth like a Drone, 
Whar thing in man can ſeem unmanlyer, 
Then in his carriage to be ſingular ? 

Or what more weak then nor ro dare to rake 
Such wayes, as others common rodes do make ? 
Eſpecially when nothing lyes therein 

For verrue = ſtumble ar, no rub of fin. 

The force of vertue did ſometime appear 

In ſharp reproofs of thoſe we did indear, 
When men did boldly (as by verbal war) 
o__ their friends that were irregular, 

And by cloſe Monirory charges ſought 

To have their erring lives inr* order brought : 
Bur who now if his friend dochance to prove 
Lewdly exorbitant, will ſhew his love 

By caſting (as it _ in's harmful way 
Rough reprehenfions his career co ſtay, 

And to diyert him ro the happyer path 

+ Of verrue; that no ground Whoger hath 2 
Thar ſweer Pſalmographer and warlike King, 
Whoſe a&s of honour were paſt cqualling, 

A wholeſome reprehenſion rook to be 

Like Balm upon the head of Majeſty : 


| Bur 8 this precious unguent of the Eaſt 
Is either quire loſt, or impair'd at leaſt, 
| So is the friendly office of reproof 
| (Which to good natures is of great behoof ) 
| Turn'd our of ſervice, our of faſhion grown, 
| Like garmenes which our Anceſtors did own, 
Men are of vile ill- faſhior'd courteſie 
So full, as rather ro.keep company 
With lewdeſt Ruffians, then ro ſtrive to ſtay 
[Their ſliding ſteps in a declining way, 
Rather then hide them from their vices, and 
Cauſe them their down-bill danger r underſtand, 
Nor will men ſuffer it; the s&in of vice 
So render ſeems, that they are very nice 
To have it roucht, 1 did bur lately tell 
A thriftleſs Kinſman that he did nor well 
To ſtumble in the night ſo oft upon 
The youngſters crime, call'd fornication, 
Thar he would work his ruine by his play, 
And by carouzing drink his health away; 
I did but mildly thus admoniſh him, ' 
When ftraight he lookr with countenance as grim 
As Savage ready to have kill'd our Queen, 
Or Faux whcn in the faral cavern ſeen ; 
The man grew ſtrangely brutiſh,quite deſtroy d 
All force of kindred, and of loyc befide, 
And nolefs hatred unro me did ſhow, 
Then unre Parricides did Romans owe. 
How dear do men deſtryRive vices hold ! 
Looking with hatred on their friends that would 
Derer them from-che ſame, and to thar end 
eir rongues artillery upon them ſpend. 
Men of infe fed manners rather ſhould 
Value ſuch friends above their weighr in gold, 
Indear their warnings, and in treaſurics 


Of gratcful minds repoſe ſuch courrefies ; 
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No lefs then if they had with friendly cares 
Reſcu'd their lives from the Gemonian ſtairs, 

Or the Tarpeian rock, when moſt they were 

Agaſt with rerrour, deepeſt in deſpair, 

Our weakneſs here looks wretchedly z and he 

That flights theſe goodly fruits of amiry, 

And ſo on brooking of well-aiming rongues 

The wholeſome hits) his ſickly manners wrongs, 

May well be noted for the apparent heir 

Of folly, and her Coat may juſtly bear, 

Whar elſe may thoſe that ſeek with buſie queſt 

For Knewledg, yer on others judgmears reſt, 

Seldome beſtir their faculties ro ſhake 

This or that point, but all on cruſt do cake, 

Ranging through Authors, as beaſts through a Wood ? 
Which when they think they once have underſtood, 
Their work is done, great things they have archicv'ds 

And as ApeHo's ſons muſt be beliey'd? 
Learning is like a tree (infixt in ground 

So far, that none the depth of ir have found) 

The ſofter leaves whereof moſt wits do ſeem 

T' affe&, bur little do its pith eſteem, 
Admire irs beauty, bur no farther go, 

Nor ſtrive its inward excellence ro know, 

Opinions, when they vwaJgarly are coſt, 

Seem like rude ſtreams diſdaining to be croſt ; 

They paſs unqueſtion'd, none dares go abour 

To cenſure them, or of their truth ro doubr, 
Though falſly they inform us : thoſe har ſaid 
This earthly Globe was not inhabited 

Near the worlds hinges, and the torrid Zone, 

Did gain belief, till Navigation 

Shew'd their miſtakes : ſo whatſoere a fair 
Semblance and face of likel;hood doth bear, 

'Doth paſs for verity without controll, 
Though it involve an errour nere {0 foul, 
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| Man that of cauſes and ung apa Soap 
| To frame a ſubrile chain, whoſe urmoſt ends 
| Touch the worlds Centre and circumference 
He thar with Opricks of intelligence . 
| May clearly ſee, goes blindly yer by gueſs, 
| Grounds h.s conceits on meer apparences, 
And rather then he will by weighing learn 
Therruth of things, the Scales will over-rurn, 
| Thus we forgo our privilege, deveſt 
(Thar which becomes mans eminency beſt) 
| The ſpirits liberry ; thus we degrade 
Our natures, and a mockery are made 
To nobler wits, that dare Philoſephize 
| More freely, and maintain their digniries. 
Lor:ger then Virgil was abour the frame 
Of his grand Poem, accented by Fame, 
Did Bibliach lead an Academick life, 
Weary'd old Authours with a plodding trite, 
Hammer'd his brain-pan, ſpent as many lights 
As thoſe that ſolemniz'd Minerva's rites 
With kind1cd brands ; yer by his warchful pains 
All thar be purchar'd, th* upſhor of his gains 
Was, when be did with Countrey Ladies dine, 
To pour out Greeh and Latine with their wine, 
To tell them (who his meaning took by gueſs) 
Whar Knowledg Ariflotle did profeſs, | 
Whar cauſes of the thunder , hail, and wind, 
Earth-quakes, and other Mertcors, he affign'd, 
And ro maintain diſcourſe with many more 
Raw fruits of ſtudy, ferchr from others ſtore, 
Nothing would he examine ſave how much 
The Flagon did contain | did nothing touch 
Thar reliſhed of wit, nor ought proditce 
Thar ſerv'd or moral ends, or civil uſe. 
Wagn2 this time ſpent vainly, that brought forth 
Nothing bur froth, nothing of ſolid worth, 
Nothing 
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Nothing bur dull opi that require 
(To ky en Iooder) Apolly's fire ? 
As weakly do our ſons of Lew go 
To work, who 'mongſt poor Laicks do beſtow 
Their breach in quarrelling with Bellarmine, 
Campion, and orhers, that with many a line 
Labour'd ro draw us to the Remiſh fide 3 

Such Preachers ſhoor their wooden bolts as wide; 
As he thar thought to reach an Oyſter-wife +» 
T' make Verſes, by expreſſing ro the life 

Whar Seppbo was, and from her ſugred pen 
Whart lines diftill'd, admir'dby 1 men. 
What gain the Vulgor by the Popes Vicarage 

So often preache down, or Remes priviledg ? 

Ler theſe that ſtudy not exorick rongues, 

Nor puz ling terms, hear onely whar belongs 

To the ſouls ſafery : what is more then char: 
Goes in my reckoning bur for fruitleſs char. 


_——— 


—— 


SarykrsE XN, 


Againſt fulſhood in Friendſhip, 


Hether in wild Arabian woods there be 
A Phcenix- found by true diſcovery, 
Gryffons or Ulaicorns cl{ewhere, I may 
With others doubr ; but I doubt not to ſay, 
Thar ſcarcely now can in eur Coaſt be found 
(A ramer thing) a friend-emirely ſound, - 
Such as whereof wiſe Moraliſts relate 
Wonders of :love, for all ro imirate, 
In times of peace our yices ſcem'd to lys 
| Ina dull lumber of ey, Lefs 


66. * Time's out of Tam. 
Leſs aQive were, and did (ou ro their pain 
Their p6i rancour to themlſelyes nol. : , 
Bur the wars thunder cauſcd them to ftarr 
Inr' a wild fury, fly int' every pare 
Of this full Coaſt, like Harpyes ro the prey, 
| Shew without bluſhing to the view of day 
- Their black deformiries, and ftill profeſs . - - 
All rude miſcarriage, rank licentiouſneſs. 
All char was good and laudable was ſens 
Bleeding away, and ſuffers baniſhmear, 
Or like an half-devoured prey doth lye 
P dv mouth of bloudy-roothed ryranny, 
Bur nothing (in rhis reign of vice) bach more 
Suffer'd then friendſhip, all her bands are core 
j By impious hands, her ſolemn riccs deſpir'd, 
And with fair ſmiles foul purpoſes diſguird. 
—_ rome of nog ho mow nor where 
ny ſuch Angels move; t appear 
Rarely on earth as Comets in the s&y : 


Some may perchance affe& my company, 
And Gift could like Neſtor ſpeak) would be 
Delighred wich my vocal melody : 
Bur if a croſs befal me, they'l be gone, 
And ſhun me as I breath'd infe&ion - 
Like to the Bafilisk ; 51 ſneak away 
Forthwith, like Fidlers when they have their pay. 
I felt no inward blowes for any crimes 
Thar puniſhable are i' th* cruel rimes, 
Nor needed 1 ftern Rhadamenth to fear, 
Nor Draco's Laws, my Conſcience was ſo clear ; 
No treaſon in my breaſt was harboured, 
Nor had I whor'd, or robb'd, or murthered, 
Or for weak ſouls ſer ſnares of herefie; , © 
Yer was (nor ou fince) barr'd my liberty, 
And like a bird did fare, rhat bad forgot 
Ip che dull ſullen cage het pleaſant nore ; 


Mean 


| Time 1 ant of. T wwe; &7 
Mean while I ſhamed not my friends, yer 
(As I had been ſome hopeleſs caſt-away, ” 
Or as my Priſon had a Peſt-houſe bin) 
Kept off aloef, nor ſcarce would come within 


M wort punifbing ing me more thereb 

Then a the wrongs of rude boſtility, F 

Ar the heart-root unkindneſs feems to _ 

And wounds more deadly then the canker'd ſpight 
Of cruel foes, fith it ſo Rated 

Falſhood, and in-bred — oh 
Fruſtrates the expeRarion, breaks the ſtay 

Of rruſt, and ſends diſhearened hope away. 
- Like ro a Prop that ſhould an houſe ſuſtain, , 

Bur fails the Fabrick rhar thereon dorh leang 

And makes ix do rude homage te the ground, 

Is comthon friendſhip, faichleſs and unſound, 

Apr in cach urgency of face to ſtarr 

From truth, and ſhew a faiſhood- hiding heart. 

I ſomerime took fly Gailmer for my friend, 

Who did the motions of my life atrend, 

And ſought my lov= as mor'd by ſympathy, 
Secming affixt to my ſeciety 

As ſtri&ly as #lyſſes to his maſt, 

Into my boſome all his cares he caſt, : 

And ſhew'd nie (us his breaſt were Chryftalline) 
The cloſe recefles of his deep'it deſign, 

Fed me with ſuch diſcourſe as 1 did like, | 

And on the firing of friendſhip ftill did firike'2 

Yer in a rufling whimzy did he quite 

Sharrer the inſtrument of my delight, h 
And (for a ſmall ſumme which he ſhould have paid 
All his profeſſcd. love afide was laid, 

Sooner then tepid water ina froſt 

Will turn ro ice, his amity was loſt ; 
| Back went he like n Bear, and me ar ſtake i lob, þ£ 
Lefi, co AER 8 nocronn, 3a. Fi 
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Rude ſpo;lful Avarice ! thou in an hour 
The ſweet delighrs of friendſhip doſt devour, 
With an Hell- d vapeur doſt thou blaſt 
[Jura of love, lay'ſt = its rg my 

rending with ſharp claws thy way to go 

Doſt make the hands of kn loſe heir bold. ; 
Thoſe mazy Vaults in Creet and </Fgypt too 
(Rare proofs of what inventive art can do) 
Were nor ſo intricate, ſo angular, 
So full of windings, as mens boſomes are, 
Though nere ſo zealouſly they do profeſs 
Friendſhip, and boaſt of candid openneſs, 
Some Humoriſts, like Setwrn in the sky, 
Look upon ell withi crabb'd auſteriry, : 
And in their-breaſts a poiſonous rancour bear, 
That makes them hare whom moſt une inp" indear, 


And the more that they courred are, the leſs 
Of love and civil kindneſs to. expreſs. | 
Others with kindnefles will bait awhile 


Their hooks, till they have caught you with a wile ; 

Bur then (as Apes learn tricks): you are with pain 

Taughe wit, nor eaſily to rruſt again, ; 

Others again are ſordid, and will be 

> He ge of + 21 pn Rb 

Bur with fine language, ſoft as oi 

Diftil Toa pens 1 and every Bond a wile, 

Urrer 'd like Sons ar the Sicge of Troy, 

To ſmooth the wayes of wickedneſs thereby. 

Thar friendſhip's rare thar is not meaſur'd by |, 

The drawing line of ſelf-commodity, 

Nor ſells a kindneſs (2s we uſe to Gr) 

By a falſc lighr, nor doth a wruſt berray, 

Bur really :s what it doth cls, 

And carries love along with faithfulneſs. 

Needs muſt thar man break friendſhip off wah ſhame, 

Who upon calyal profit grounds the ſame : : 
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Time's out of Tune.” 69 
Ir is a building on a bog to'raiſe, | | 
Thar unto greedy face the work berreys ; 
It is a bend with a ſtraw ro bind, 
Thar (quickly breaking) co the careleſs wind 
Commits irs charge ; ir is induſtro lay 
A jewel brighcer rhen the eye of day ; 
And to expoſe the ſweernefles of 1i 
To the harſh wrongs ef falficy and ftrife. 
The gifrs of Forrune by her {lippery wheel 
Arerul'd, and do like reyolutiens ſcel, 
Suffer like changes : therefore he whoſe love 
Ar riches looks, muſt needs inconſtanr prove, 
And as anothers wealth doth ebb or flow, 
So muſt by firs his Feverous friendſhip 3 
Whar choice of ' friends had Harpan, he was 
In league with Fortune, and did ethers paſs 
In her blind favours ! many then were glad 
To his proud ſtore of riches more to add, 
Ply'd him wich Preſents, as chey meant his tate 
To an exceſſive height to elevate, 
Juſt as the Gianes hills on hills did pile: - 
Bur when the Souldiers (bent to ſack and ſpoil) 
His lands had ſhar'd, and treaſures had diſperſt, 
All kindneſs on a ſudden was reverſt, '3 "0p 
Thoſe that had lately fawn'd on him, began 
To look askaunce, and le ar the man, 
None car'd for ro recruit him, bur he might, 
Like a fala Mercor, yaniſh our of fight. | 
Verrue (though lovyelier then the lighsful dayes 
Beaurie, when ſmiling with Meridian'rayes) 
Ts ſeldeme lookt at in the choice of friends. 
Bur rather ſordid and finiſter ends, ' | 
Whilſt we turmoil our ſpirits ro acquire 
Baſe gains, ro fewel an inflam'd defire. 
Nerquin did otherwiſe, (as fools will run 
lar” one exrreme, whilſt rhey —_—_ ſhun,) 
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He languiſht for the love of fucha Laſs, 'Gair 

As nor well-monyed, nor well-manner'd was, Arth 

Nor yer of good extraftion (rhough that ſhe And 
Drew gold outof his pockers dexr'rouſly ;) Thet 

Bur being fair, and full of pleaſant char, Vf «Þ 


And free in the delights of you know what, 

She his atfeRions m—_ did enchain, 

And a cloſe amity they did maintain, 

Till age into ther veins © chilling darr 

Had ſhort; bur then afunder ſoon did ftarr 
Their pleaſure-faſtncd friendſhip, like a Snake 
Sever'd in ewain, when cither part doth take 

A ſcveral way ; when ance the ſlippery ends 
Of luſt did fail, they were no longer friends. 
Friendſbips that are like Sampſons Foxcs ty'd 
Together, as they baſcly arc apply'd, 

So when the ſmoky brand of luſt is ſpenr, 

yy forthwith fail wah like extinguiſhmens. 
Groſs ſenſual pleaſure's like a ſudden flow 

Of muddy water, that doth ſoon forgo 

The chanel ; *cis a truſt. berraying thing, 

That eyer mocks our hopes in promiſing 

More then ir oY and _ we well cnjoy 
.Owr poor iſts, degers ſaciery. 

Nee ———— then - faſt and looſe, 
Thar is contracted by ſo flack a nooſe 

As pleaſure draws, nor wal it ever be 

Grac'd with the crown of friendſhip, conſtancy. 
Yer thoſe that enverrain mens phancaſics 

With rude infipid. jefts and flacreries, 

Buffons and Payaſtes, are in requeſt | 
Far more then faichful heacrs, = do rheir beſt 
By the ſweer force of good advice to draw 
Others from vices lute ro venues law. 
Licentious our-laws are (as Syivane Bears) 
Savage, intraQable, obſtmu& heir cars RS | 
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'Gainſt ſober counſels, kick with much difdaia 
At thoſe that would their wickedneſs reftrain, 
And (like the Gad'rens Swine) with Helliſh haſt 
Themſelves down-righc ro deep deftruRion caſt, 
If they will needs be ruin'd, lee them run ſhun; 
On ſwallowing quick-ſands, which they well mig 
Ar leaſt upon bare rocks of 
Their forruncs ſplir, and dye contempribly, 
Nor bloud, nor {worn allegiance ſerve for bands 
Of foree to knir mens hearrs, or hold their hands 
From wrongs and miſchiefs. *Twill nor be forgor 
(While there's an Exgli[h Iſlander or Scot) 
Hew in our late broils, moſt unnarural, 
Brother on brother furiouſly did fall, 
And Sire and Son inglori eppoſc 
Each other, dealing ill-dire&ed blowes. 
Frjends were no longer friends theo hous'd they were, 
When once in field, did focs appear ; 
As arms went On was ami wn off, 
Ar terms of peace did the lewd Rabble ſcoff, 
Broke off all ſocial leagues, cach ligamenc 
Of love with bloudy hands aſunder rent, 
Whilſt angry blowes and terms of inſolence 
For thefts and rapes were all their recompence. 
Nature, aſtoniſhr, might have ſaid ; © O God, 
© That ſometimes ſhak'ſt a ſharp revengeful rod 1 
© How hold'ſt thou now thy high inflamed hand, 
© And with dire Engine ſhiver nor a land 
< T* inſulphured duſt, that ſeemerh ro defie 
© The terrours of thy groat Artillery z 
© Slighrs equally thy judgments nnd commands, 
© Ready *gainfſt Heaven ro lifr Gigantick hands, 
© And ſcale the Olympian rowrs > O thou that haſt 
© Ser bounds to all things not to be diſplac'd, 
© And harmoniz'd by Laws this Mundane Stare | 
© Why ſuffer'ſt thou vile worms to violate 

F 4 c Thy 


rims ow of Tame, 7Þ 


73. Time's dutof Tune. 

 _ © Thy ſan&ons, and diſperſe more poiſons than 
FAn Candeed Hydra's, or \woln Pythons can, 
© Caufing fair vertue t' hide her head like Nile, 
© Left Hellifh teams her beauties ſhould defile } 
Of ſuch a frigny laint as this the cauſe 
| p_m_ » when the ſacred Lawes 

Df God and Nature (broken as they were) 
Are caft aſide, negleRed every where, 
Whilſt wretched Malcconcents with angry jars 
Diſ-rune their lives, and blow the coles of wars. 
Ceaſc, Moraliſts, of perfe& amiry 
To trear, whereby rwo ſouls confuſedly 
Unired are, like flowing waters, met ; 
The vulgar friendſhip (ſcarce the counterfeir 
Of ſuch communion) never was more rare, 
Ar ſuch ſtrange diſtance mens affeRions are. 
Th' Ichnexwon and the Aſp from angry cyecs 
Darr not more death, nor are worſe cnemics 
Then brothers are ro brothers now and then, 
Moſt deadly-haring, miſchief-a&ing men, 
Nor will the world be ere ar berrer paſs, 
When Princes (on whoſe lives, as in a glaſs, 
Ipſriours look, and ftcer their courſe thereby) 

ghin degree of kindred nere ſo nigh, 

For crifles yer do Kingdomes oft engage, 
And ſacrifice whole Nations to their rage. 
Thus dq poor ſubje&s fall by heaps, becauſe 
Ambirious Soveraigns climb above the Lawes 
Of Goyernmenr ; thus upon thoſe that be 
Of loweſt ſtate lights miſchief heavily. 
Grear perſons, having raiſed terms, make ſure 
Of ſhelcer 4 bur the poor all blaſts cnguce. 
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Satryxsn XI, 


Againſt Gluttony, 


WW Ho's this that like a walking Tun appears, 
Thar ſuch a maſs of fi-ſh about him bears, 

And puffs as if the air would ſcarce ſuffice 

To ceol him > O | Tknow him by his fize; 

'Tis Olbiogaſtor, that our cler -Koighe, 

Who by full meals doth meaſure all delight, 

And ſpends almeſt as much in ſacrifice 

To his vaſt belly, as did Bell ſuffice, 

Thar —_— This is he whoſe great 

Sromach (though nor ro fight) maincains an hear 

Like that of Vilcans forge ; and if that men 

Be Microcoſmes, this Glutrons maw is then 

His torrid Zone. Ir is a Scene of ſpore 

To ſee how he preludes in eager ſorc 

To every meal, how he his eyes doth fx 

Upon each diſh, and how his lips he licks, 

And ſmacks, and ſhrugs ; bur when he once doth fall 

Aboard, then laugh and look about you all 

My friends, then Pork and powder'd Beef beware, 

Murron, Veal, Capon, and all dainticr fare, 

Weep your own ſawces, fith much woe doh wait 

Upon you, and your puniſhment is great, 

To be thrown down nor into Tiber, bur 

A gulf as deep, and in dark priſon ſhur. 

This Senſualiſt (as Glurrony, though dull 

For the moſt part, is of inventions full) 

Would not accept thipgs in their Primitive 
pars vos Nature did them n BivGs ks 
ut quaintlyYid compound them, that they m g 

Into the Gullermelt wixh more delight. His 
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His liquoriſh humour prompred him r' invenr 
(So much did coſt his S ver blandiſhment) 
Quaint candyings, and preſervings, to deviſc 
T* make Suckets, Marmalers, and Qujdinies, 
Gellyes, Conſerves, Leach, Marchpans,Coolifles, 
Syrups, and many ſuch Compounds as theſe. 
Nor ſtaid he here, bur by God Vulcans aid 
Of ſpices, wines and flowers, diſtilled, made 
Incentive liquors, by whoſc help he mighe 
Sooner concoR the bairs o'rh* appertire ; 
Liquors,thert (like falſe Cupids ) inſpire 
The veins with pleaſing, but pernicious fire. 
For to their charge do men their ſtomachs chear 
By ſuch confeRiens, whoſe exceſſive hear 
_ on the oily alimenr of life, 
nd ſers their principles at eager ftrife. 
It is a mild benigner rempermure 
Of hear, thar co the body doth procure 
Health and longevity. As near to air 
As fire our ſpirits of alliance are, 
(Thoſe ſubrile inftruments of life I mean, 
Which Narure doth with pureſt bloud maintain : ) 
To turn theſe therefore mcerly ro a flame, 
Is to diſ-rune the moſt harmonious frame, 
And to berray a life ro the ſurprize 
Of the ſevere dead-handed deſtinies, 
Bur whar cares Gultch the Alderman for this ? 
Will he for furure life loſe preſent bliſs ? 
Abridg his meals, abate his coſtly chear > 
Or draughts of Wine or Uſquebarh forbear ? 
No, for meer empty words he marters nor ; 
A | ſhort life and a merry is bis Mot ; 
He's wedded unto pleaſure ſo, as nere 
To be divorc'd, but hold ir ever dear. 
Yer his delighr deludes him fill, who fluffs 


His gorge all day, and ſwels, and ſwears, and puff A 
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But then ar night doth belch, ſpew, ſnorr, and caſt 
His limbs, as if his life were ar a loſs, 
Or lothſome fumes were ready forrh to drive 
His ſoul, es Bees are baniſht from their Hive. 
Look how his teeth are blackned ! how bis eyes 
Blear'd and ſuffug'sd in queſt of novelries ! 
How both his fect and hands to th' peace are bound 
With knotty Gours ! How with the Dropke drown'd 
Some other parts are | andall (ill aceaſe) 
Unrowardly perform their offi-es. 
Like a great Globe of carth and water plac'd 
Upon a frame, fies he in's chair, ro raſte 

choiceſt liquors, and the cud tochew, 
Bur nothing fair or laudable ro do. 
As for his brain ,an Aavile that is hic 
And hammer'd ſtill, is not more dull then it 2: 
His apprehenſive facultie's as flow 
As a tird beaſt, and ſo to work doth go: 
His memory is ever wont to play 
Ar faſt and looſe, and deareſt rruſts berray ; 
Then ſuch a judgment does he paſs on x LA 
As ſometime was that fooliſh ?brygian Kings, 
Who Pans rude Pipe preferred to the Lyre 
Of Phebus, Maſter of the Mulcs quire. 
Theſe are thy faral fruirs, damn'd Gluttony 1 
Foul lorhſome ſly of all impurity | 
Deep gulf of greateſt fortunes | that doſt draw 
Whole Kingdomes into rhy diſtended jaw ; 
Black mud of Hell ! that art ſo aptto boil 
Upto the ſtomach, and all parts defile ; 
Whar thundering ſorce of eloquence can throw 
Thee down ſo decp, as thou deſery'ſt to go ? 
Thar cat'ſt into this age as ruſt doth waſte 
Iron, and wilt conſume ic (ſure) ac laſt. 
That Northern beaſt, the Qulon, ſaid ro be 
A creature of a wild rapacity, p 
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| And ſo inſatiate, thar when he hath once 
'Devyour'd and a carcaſs to rhe bones, ' 
And ſwells with his ſurcharge, berwixr rwo trees 
His loads of crudities he forth doth ſqueeze, 
Then ſeeks new whereon to glutronize, 
The Gormoands of th: doth emblemize, 
[Thar daily raven after dainty cheer, 

As if they deem'd thar onely born they were 

To fill, and to evacuare, and ſo 

'To make their bellies like to bellowes go, 

And to rake care ſuch Ballaſt to previde 

As weighcyer is then all the Ship beſide. 

Such greedy Gulls are bold to deific 

Their bellics with a groſs idolarry ; 

Their Kirchins are their onely Temples ; where 
The ſacrifices (offer'd all the year 

Are ſundry forrs of farted fowls and beaſts ; 


Their Cooks (while ſober) may well ſtand for Pricfts ; 


Tables for Alrars ; and'the teams thar riſc 
From meats, for incenſe fuming to the skics : 
Then in the ftead of Hymns abour do go 
Their Carches, heighrned as their cups do flow, 
© O, ſaid Go he groſs Parafice, 
(I was at the houſe of bounty yeſternighe 1 
Y = Lord's a royal-minded man ! we were 
© Almoſt three hours ar Supper, I dare ſwear, 
© Where both the Shambles and the Poultry too 
You might ar once upon the Table view, 
*/Befides [ta/jan and French diſhes, ſuch 
© As you would think ir almoſt fin ro rouch, 
©'They were ſo pleaſing both ro fight and ſent, 
"And ro the * gave ſo rich content, 
© So farſed, larded, ſeaſoned with the mear, 
© Thar the moſt qualmiſh could nor chuſe bur ear, 
© And f11 their bellies, though their eyes they nere 
© Could fill wich thoſe delightful objeRs there. RA 
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< When now with grinding-work our chaps were tir'd, 
© Of all the dainties thar could be deſu'd 
© A banquet came, ſuch junkers were broughr in, 
« As (more then goodlieſt apples) =_ ro fin 
< Another Eve entice, and 
© The drowzieſt ſenſe, and dea 
<1 cv cloſe of all, the Maſter of the Feaſt 
© Began a health in Sack, a quarrar leaft, 

* And round it *mongſt us went, who certainly 
© Nere dream'd this laſt night of 

© For my part, 1 (bo have! ſpun « fair thred) 

* Went reeling and flipr ſo inco bed 

© As a blind man into a dirch ſhould fall, 

© Wallow'd in ſleep ; bur whea 1 - 2-60 all 

'© My bowels ſeem'd on fire, my throat was dry, 
© And ſtill the head-ach pains me wickedly. 
Baſe fawning Smell-feaſt, I beleeve thou arr 
Shrewdly diſtemper'd both in __ _ heart 3 
Thy wits are dre ggilh, and thy 

And reſtive, Cau * thy belly aber: fl full ; 
While ſuch diſeaſes as cre lo 

The worms will ſend thee, in _ breed. 
"Tis no great wonder that ſo lictle cauſe 

We have to boaſt of policies, or lawes, 
Manners, ot Sciences, fith oft we be 

So full-fed, ſo engulfr in Glurrony, 

Thar with irs muddy fumes our brains are 

Ore cleuded, and afford us liwle lighr. 

Yer may we ſce how much the Exg liſh man 

Is ſtill our-wirted by th' Italian, 

The Spaniard, and the French, who (as they ſay) 
Do feed like Simwulus and Cybale 

For.the moſt part, chiefly bcholden are 

To Orchards and ro Gardens for their fare 2 
Bur if ſometimes on coſtlyer mears they feed, 

ay ſeldome paſs che bound of Naas need, 
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| Butrake delight ſweer temperance to ſhow, 
| As we in fulſome glutrony to flow. 
| As men at firſt in skins of beaſts arrir'd | 
| Themſelves, but afterwards (more proud) defu'd 
Quaint coſtly ornaments, and ſo in gay 
Purple and Scarlcr did chemſelves may, | 
Wrought up rhe Webs of Silk-worms, and made beld 
Torob the Elements for Pearls and Gold : 
So the firſt morrals did their hunger lake 
With bread and water, and of fruits did make 
Some frugal uſe ; burth' ill-rul'd apperite 
Would raſtc ſome delicates, rhat mighe delight 
As well as nouriſh ; ſo both Land and Sca 
Ere long were ſcarcht their longings to allay; 
' By th' deaths of other cremures did they live, 
And the full reins to ranging humors give : 
Whence the juſt Fares have made eur threds of life 
More ſhort, 2nd fretted rhem with care and ſtrife. 
Our dreadful wars rhar ſer a bloudy ſtain 
Upon this Land, as in prodigious rain 
The bleavens had wept ; the direful peſtilence, 
Thar with lezn bloudleſs hand pluckt thouſands hence ; 
Nay, the diſtemp:rs and diſeaſes all 
For which Phyſiciens ſhake the Urinal, 
Emprricks and Mountebanks do boldly __ 
And which old mumbling Beldames undertake 
To cure, have not ſuch numbers (infinite) 
Senr ro the ſolitary Coaſts of nighe, | 
As glutrony from rime ro time harh done, 
(Thar cramming Nurſe of inconcoRion) 
Thar quels the force e*Nacure, dampeth quite 
(As with a Stygran miſt) rhe viral lighr, 
Or in the bowels leaves the ſeeds of dearh, 
Thar fail nor ro grow up, and ſtop the breath. 
The Romany, on whoſe Tables did appear | 
Sometimes whole Hogs and Goars, whoſe bullies _ 
P 1 
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With Fowls and Rabbers fill'd, (which great exceſs 
The ſumptuary Laws did well repreſs,) 
Are yer excus'd, becauſe chey ſacrific'd 
Much ro their gods, and now and then deyis'd 
Grear pompous Shows, wherero they did invite 
All Tribes of people, char thereby they mighc 
Procure a fuller ſuffrage, when they went 
Abour te reach ſome height of Government : 
Bur 'tis our Iflanders profcficd trade 
To gluttonize ; and cuſtome hath ſo ſway'd, 
Thar when they oft have like Silenxs lain 
Full-gorged, and puffr up in every vein, 
W'rh ſupled throats, and bowels all diſtenr, 
They think themſelves our of their element 
When ſuch effe&Qs they feel not, when they are 
Not big with riot, dull'd with dainty fare, 
And haye not their inteſtine veſſels train'd 
To (ach a meaſure, as they crſt arrain'd. 
Thus does the ſtomach, though of ſize nor grear, 
Seem monſtrous in exrenſion and receit, 
And for more choice of viands oft doth call, 
Then th” other parrs can furniſh it withal. 
Though Fraxce and Spaza ſpoil all with deadly fewd, 
Ir muſt have Wines fetchr thence, & have them brew'd 
With Spices brought from th* Ind:es of the Eaſt, 
And Sugars from thoſe Regions of the Weſt ; 
Ir longs for mears acrial, fine and light, 
Thar (ſwimming) may keep up the apperite 3 
And ſcarcely 'tis contear to {up or dine 
Without ſome cares far-ferchr and tranſmarine, 
Which as they are with peril purchaſed, 
So have they ſtrongeſt healths endangered. 
O Temp'rance, didſt thou as a daily gueſt | 
Our tables grace, we ſurely ſhould be bleſt 
From ſundry griefs, thar, whilſt we drink and car, 
Not at our backs, but on our bellies, wait, 
SATYRE 
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Againſt Exceſſive Dri#king, 


| No: oft hath Cynthia of her brothers face 
Took a full view, and finiſhed her race, 
Since the well-known Sir Baudwsn of the Weſt, 
Spirt the Divine, and Meladine, whoſe breaſt 
lowes with Poetique-ardours, in the ftreer 
Did (as terreſtrial Planets) chance ro meer, 
And after ſuch conjun&ion, made a fair 
Motion to the neareſt Tavern to repair, 


That (there concenter'd) they might looſe awhile 


The reins ro pleaſure, and the time beguile, 

The match held ; and in ſhadow (as it were) 

O' rh* pleaſant Vine, which Bacchus doth indear, 
Their mirth began to ſwell above the bank, 

As they drank and diſceurſt, diſcourſt and drank ; 
Still as the Wine did work, their wirs did play, 
Yer without breach of friendſhip ſpenc the day, 
Till the free Jovial Poer (partly as 

The Queen of Carthage deak with Bitias) 
Would have enforc'd upon the pert Divine 

An Health, who onely did ſuch cerms decline, 
No Healths'could brook, bur elſe of every cup 
(How deep ſo ere) did rurn the botrome up. 
Whenec now (with liquor, as with choler, hor) 
He thus brake forth ; © Theu rude imperious Sor, 
© Parnaſſian ſpend-thrifr, Heliconan Gull, 

© Canſt thou nor fal), bur thou muſt ethers pull 

© Upon thy. back > Canft thou nor bear thy vice 

© With head and heart, but thou muſt needs entice 
© Others to folly > Thy prime pleaſure 'ris, 

* Thy dear delight, and ſublunary bliſs, 
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© Totoſs the bowz ing tankard nighe and day, 
* And ſo the ſocrtiſh Liberrine ro play, 
© As if, becauſe thou haſt the trick of rh 
© And readily canſt teach chy words to chi 
< A kind of Muſick, therefore chou didſt think | 
*(Vain man |) thou hadſt a priviledg to drink, ' 
* And rudely ſwagger before men of place ' 
© And worth, ſuch as this Knight of ancicar race, 
©To whom (1 ſce) thy lewdneſs gives offcace, | 
* And ſtrains too far his gencle patience. } 
© 'Tis rrue, it does ſo, fail Sir Baydwis then ; | 
© Bur a poor PlayWright muſt not think that men 
© Of worſhip, though they give him leave to fir 
© Wich rhem, and ſteal the flaſhes of their wit, 
© (As once Prometbems falcht celeſtial fire, ) 
© Will ſuffer him © cxplere a Fools defire 
© In playing vile licentious pranks. I have 
© An hundred tenants (ſome whercof are brave 
© Gay wealthy fellows, if compar'd ro this) 
© Who cap, and crouch ro me, as they would kiſs 
© The ground [ tread on, and dare ſcarcely draw 
$ Near me, ſo much 1 keep the ſlaves in awe : 
© Yer this vile Rancer's jopging of me ſtill, | 
© pon my Scarlet did his liquor ſpill, [ 
© And with a foul pipe bor'd me in the car, l 
© Bur. if ſuch rudenefles he'l not forbear, - I 
© lle bear him inro faſhion, (as they uſe | 
* With a rough Cole rq deal, that doth refuſe 
© To know his Maſter, ) 1 ſhall make him quake, 
* (As pnce Sir Lancelot did the burning Drake,) 
* And ſend him cudgell'd ro the Muſcs Springs, f 
* To cry for help, who now ſo pertly fings. 
As the Cumean Sibyl in her Cave, 
When w'1d with rapture, ſhe began to rave, 
And to the Trojan Knight would ſecrers tell, 
Did oft change countenance; =_ pant and ſwell ; _ 
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| So far'd the Poet now, ſuch figns of high 
Fury he ſhew'd, and made this quick reply : 
© By Lordly Phebus, and thoſe Ladies fair 
© Of Learning, 1 proteſt, Sir Knight, you are 
© A moſt fulmineous Threarner ; bur your rongue, 
© Thar breaks a double fenee to do me wrong, 
© Shews (by your leave) your baſeneſs, rhough you be 
© Still boaſting of a long-cail'd pedigree, | 
© And ſome great Anceſtors, that liv'd before 
© The Roman Eagle perchr on th' Engliſh Shore. 
'©* Thoughthey were men of honour, you have made 
© Forfeir thereof by ſerting up a trade 
© Of vite miſcarriage, ſeeming to profeſs 
© The ignominious atrs of wickedneſs, 
©1 drink as wiſe men laugh, but now and then ; 
© Bur you (like ro a Fox Hoc keeps his den) 


© Are daily in rhe Tavern, and brought thence 
© Crackr (with too full a charge) in my ſenſe, 
r 


© Soil'd like a cumbled Snow-ball, able r' fright 
© Your Lady into wildneſs ar the fight. 
© Thoſe renafrs thar you boaſt of, ſerve you ſo 
© As Slaves do Tarks, all wiſh your overthrow ; 
© And when they ſend you rreaſures, which you ſpend 
© On Drunkatds, Pandars, Punks, therewith they ſend 
©Vollies of curſes, that may ſeem ro hir 
© Your wine-paſft face, and leave their marks in it. 
© Theſe Vaſſals ro your fortune onthe rack 
: _ ſtretche _ ne hp rill cheir m_ crack, 

Led by your Leaſes (like your Dogs) to all 
8 Wane: ind hard = mo gras. befall, 
© Courſely they feed, and almoſt naked go, 
© (Like ſwarrt Pyracmon, when at every blow 
© His forge reſounds) and in 1aborious ſtrife 
© Drayy our the Courſe thred of a careful life, 
«Sill _—_— our their ſpirirs,to foment 
© Your riors, that your riches haye wiſ-ſpent), 
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© Whilt Owls and Daws poſſeſs your Coantrey Hall, 
* And for its Maſter (s - fellow) call, 
© Who ſpoils the Farmor, that enrich he may 
© The Citizen, and yield his purſc a prey, 
© Now for his freſh Divine (whom, when 1 ſee 
© His beard more grown, I mare reſpeRively 
© Shall look upan 3) though naw he does refuſe 
© To drink whar 1 propos'd, 1 cannot chuſc 
© Bur ſay I lately oe fie dani fa blown | 
<llp with —__ or, that his wits were flown 
© Out of thejr hor-houſe, and ſoon after wenr 
© His rongue = ſeek them in their baniſhwent :) 
© When from his Chair, where Do&or-like he fates 
{ © Stooping to take up his roo humble har, | 
© He fell, and lay with legs and arms ſo (pred, 
© As he had been a ſwimming to his bed 
| ©In liquor thax was ſpile upoo the ground, 
© Almoſt enqugh a Drunkard to have drown d, 
« The Ale-wife ſcriexchr our like an Owl, and ſwore 
© Her Gueſt was dead, and had nor paid his.ſcore 5 
© Then pufft mine Hoſt, and chaf'd with alc and oil 
© His remples, rill bis ſpiries did recoil, | 
© Who rolling % tongue, and opening half an eye, 
| © Said, you are much miſtpok, I ſhall nor dye 
© Of thirſt yer, reach the rankard, I will train 
© My pipes, and mertily carouzc 8gain. * 
© This is no 6 &ion, Sir, you know it well ; 
© Nor this, wbich with i aatdenec Ltell ? 
c yuck ſhrewd ot drynkenneſs _ feel, wy 
© Thar you nere bur from your Texr you reel; 
* And ves rnd þ your malice SR rhoſe 
© Whom your miſ-governmeng hath made your focs, 
© With ſuch as talk demurely, ſcem ro chew 
© Religion in their mouths, you'l quaft, and do 
©Bold lawleſs things A my drunkenneſs you will 


* Be ſtill invcighing, —_——_ «Till 
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© Till firſt your hearr and then your head ſo lighr 
© Be grown, that Reaſon often rakes her flight. 
© Clerkſhip and Drunkenneſs rogether dwe 
+ © Now, as the Dragon and the Idol Fell : 

© They, whoſe examples (dumbly) ſhould exhorr 
© Othersto remp'rance, rempt the vulgar ſorr 

< By their looſe lives to riot and excels, 

© Thus ſeeming to ſupport their drunkenneſs. 

© As when the Unicorn has drunk, 'tis ſaid, 

© Thar forthwith other beaſts incline the head 

© Toth brook : ſo when the Corner-cap is ſoakr 
© Oft with ſtrong liquor, others are provok'd 

© Toth like inrewp*rance, raking leave ro be 

© Debauckr, as licenc'd by Authority. 

© Now, Knight, and Clergy-man, Ithink I have 
« Pinchr you.; bur if you think yer to our-brave 
© My courage, here I do you both defic. 

With thar, pors, glaſſes, candlefticks did fly 

Ar one anothers heads, the table craſhr, 

The joynr-ſtools clarter'd, as they had been daſhr 
With a meralline ſtorm ; they rugged and tore, 
Gron'd with their falls, and ſcuffled on the floor, 
Tumbled out threars and curſes, with their hair 
Bloudy and rufficd did like Comers ftare : 
The rumule drew the Drawers up ; who when 
* They ſaw they could not ſce, ran down agen 
For lights and Sricklers; and ſo theſe ar length 


Lane their ſtri& hold with many-handed ſtrength, 


Kepr chem ar diſtance, gave them time to pant, 
And ſend for Surgeons,whom they moſt did want : 
For the Knights skull was batrer'd ſo, thar 'rwill 
Br ever ſofr, and ſeems contuſed till : 

The Chaplains brow was ſtrucken up, and he 
Hah ever fince Jookt ſuperciliouſly: 

The Poer had the hinder part of 's head 

. So dulld with knocks, that ever ſince (*tis ſaid) 
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His memory has faulrer'd, though his wit, 
hat elſewhere lyes, be quick and expedite, 
All had their hurts ; and ſo will all chac be 
| Foil'd by this potent vice, cbriery, 
That flyes with furious boldneſs ar the head, 
And has thereby great Princes captive led. 
If of allevils avarice be th! root, 
The ſap is drunkenneſs, that forth doth ſhoor 
With ceaſeleſs growth ; the heart of Hcll and Alc 
Does to the germination much avail , 
And ſure a ſlabby Drunkard is a ſoil 
More far and fruitful then the mud of N//e. 
Strange to the world was drunkenneſs, till Noe 
Planted it with his Vines, then did it grow 
With rank profuſion, ſtrove ro diſcreate 
Mankind, and change it to a brutiſh ſtare, 
Turn'd wit to folly, reaſon into rage ; 
And till ſo revels it upon our ſtage, 
As (having quell'd Religions force) ir quite 
Would bear down Nature with oppreſſive might, 
Stagger with impudence int every place, 
caſt thereon the foulneſs of diſgrace. 
Rude vice | how boldly doſt thou domineer ! 
How doſt thou almoſt in each face appear | 
With thy bloud-guilty marks | how doſt thou make 
Bellies like bogs ! the head and hands ro ſhake |! 
The feer to faulter ! and all parts beſide 
{ Of lively force, or lovely fearure void ! 
We ſurely for our traffique with the Dutcb 
Paid dearly, who amongſt them gor a touch 
Of _ ; ſuch a couch as hath almoſt 
pe 


Tainted all perſons, ſpred through every Coaſt 

O'th' Kingdome ; which as Neptune doch encloſe, 

So init of. exceſs an Ocean flowes. 

We take our bane ſo greedily, as we 

Scorn'd co be leſs debauchr _ luxury 
Z 
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Then any Nation. Thoſe beyond the Seas But 
Go not beyond us-in exceſs, nor pleaſe An 
Their Gullers more with quaſfing then we do ; Ds 
"Tis ſome mens work and recreation roo W 
They carry'*t to ther graves, as thoſe of old | Tt 
In their dead months did waftage-money hold, Ju 
To pay th' infernal Ferry-man, Net all Ti 
Th' opprefhiye plagues incenſed Heaven lets fall M 
Upon vur backs, can make us bear a feſs | V 
Love to that lothlome H1g, Volupruouſneſs, | A 


In dark cclipſes may we ſomething ſec 

To tax our blindneſs and debiliry 

Terrours of thunder rwirt us with our lare 

Dire wars, that threarned all ro raimee , 
Fevers upbraid us with our thirſty hear, 

Nor to be quenchrt ; and Agnes with as grear 
Unſtablenef, in ways of happy choice ! 

Yer cloſely follow we or head-ftrong vice, 

Jn wildeſt waycs, and make the night to bear 
Witneſs of whar we did all day endear. 

Some vices with their Vaſlals do glecay, 

And ſcem to wither almoſt gue away, 

Like render Plants that freſh m Sommer grow, 
Bur liye not to be blanche with W imers Snow ; 
Thus pride and luſt m yourhful years do bear 
Themſclves alofr, then fink and diſappear : 
Bur drunkennefs, when moſt exhauſt and dry 
The carcaſs is, goes down molt plealingly ; 
Leads the 01d Captive as with wandering tire 
To miſchicfs;punifinng his lewd defire ; 

Buds in ſtalc fares where all beanry*s gonc, 
And rudely grounds a new complexion, 

You thar your forms would like Vertumnus change, 
Would from humanity your felves eftrange, 
And ” what things #5fſes followers were, 
Atzcr th: y were transformed by that air 


Bur 
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Bur falſe Enchanrreſs, do you to exceſs | 

And ſordid gluttony your minds depreſs, 

Darken therewith your imelleual eye; 

Which when it ſhall clear up, and you deſc 

The truth of things, if then you chance ta ind 

Juſt cauſe co be ſo brutiſhly includ, 

Turn alregerher Swiniſh, and in deep 

Mire of exceſs your groveling ſcnſes ſtcep, 

! Wallow with Gyyllus, and nere care to be 
Advanc'd again to bumane dignity. 


Saryan XIIT, 
Againſt Ambition, 


JF man be aptly Rtyl'd « Bubble, why 
Deſires he to be tofed up on high 

Wirth blaſts of Fame, fith ſcarcely we admire 

A thing that dees more ſuddenly expire ? 

A wandering fire may laſt perhaps a nigh, 

And the brave Bow of Heaven delight our fight 

A pretty ſpace ; bur Bubbles, if up blown, 

Make haſte co vaniſh, inſtantly are gone, 

Men, rais'd to honour, many times , cons 

In reputation,or ſome ſadder way , 

Almoſt as ſoon ; thoſe that like Sunny rayes 

Did ſhine, and wear all ornaments of praiſe, 
Have ſhortly in an Ocean of diſgrace 

Qrenchc their gay pride, and given others place ; 
Or (undermin'd by envy) fala from high, 

And in a dead Sea ſunk more facally, 

Yer, vain Ambition, honour-blaſting fume, 


Canker of greatneſs that doſt all conſujuc, 
G 4 Due 
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Dire curſe of Kingdomes, peſtilence of Srarcs, 
Mcteor of power whereon miſchief waits, 

How (wicked as thou art) do mortals love 

Thy fair prerexts | thy flacteries approve | 

Thar promiſeſt brave honours high aſcent, 

Bur tender'ſt nought ſave down-right diſcontent, 
Feed'ſt us with \wind, and ſcem'ſt with rympanics 
T' affli& us, whilſt we gape for dignities. 

Thoſc whom the love of Jucre cannot ſway, 
Nor luxury:;with ſweereſt baits berray, 

Nor other vices move, are woo'd and won 

By th' quaint addreſs of bold Ambition, 

That (as from airy Caſtles) doth diſti11, 

And greateſt minds with noiſome humours kill, 
Slips readily ro'th' Center of the heart, 

And there once roced, neyer will deparr. 

It looks not back like Fanze, when it goes 
Forward, nor in its courſe much time doth loſe, 
Bur like beſtormed duſt fliyes ſmoking on, 

As all preferment would be ſhortly gone, 

And nothing left whereon to lay a ground 


Of grearneſs, which ſull-mouth'd Fame may ſound. 


When Fufhmn did affc& an higher ſtare, 
Whar huge pains took he to ingratiate 

* Himſelf ar Court ! no Spaniel that beſtirs 
Himſelf all day amongſt the brakes and firs, 
In queſt of Game whereat the Hawk may fly, 
Can labour with more ſtrains of induſt y 
Then did this Gallant. Every day among 


The French he wenr, to learn their courtly rongue ; 


With gold and purer wine he Poets fed, 
Thae might (in que requiral) fill his head 
Withrich conceits, with nimble phanſies prime 


Hts brain-pan, that ic might ſend forth in rhyme 


Fine flaſhes, which fair Ladies migbr admire, 
Warming their wits at his Poetique fire, 
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No Flay could ſcape him, bur from every Scene 
He (or it ſhould go hard) ſome toy would glean ; 
Whence (as a Mimick Ape learns here and thero 
Some tricks) at every ſtage he did appear, 
O how the Courtiers jeer d him when he ſen 
Preſents to chem, and when by flocks they wenr 
(Invited) to his high and gallant cheer | 
Wherear (beſides their mocks) his back did bear 
More wealth, rhen all his tamily before 
For fifreen generations ever wore. 
He ſhin'd as he had been a Selenite, 
Sent hither in a livery of light, 
To treat with our grand Lunatiques abour 
State-models, and to clear each preſent doubr, 
When now he was phantaſtical enough, 
Had filchr from choicer wits Poctique ſtuff 
' To parch up his diſcourſe, could drink and ſwear 
Like a great Don, look big and domineer ; 
H- gor (who could deny't +) a Loerdly place 
Ar Court, went winding up inr' higher grace 
By th' wayes of impudence and flart-ry ; 
Was throng'd with Suitors, that continually 
Kept his hands ſupple with their Angel-oil.; 
Scrange plots he laid, and made a mighty coil, 
Looking hke Typhox when hi. arms were Ged ; 
As this whole Globe he would have fathomed. 
Bur as a vent'rous Barque that climbs an high 
Mountain of. water, menacing the sky, 
Stra'ghr with the ſlippery billow down doth l:de 
Into a vaſt depth, roſt and terrifi'd : 
$o when this Gallant ſtood upon the ſpire 
Of dignity, which vulgar cycs admire, 
Down (as the Fares had ſpurn'd bim) was he ſent, 
And humbled to his mother-elemen:t ; 
Fovy, that oft ſhakes greatneſs at rhe root 
With birrer þlaſts, ſoon broughs. bim under foor, REP 
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Such as had prais'd him with full mouths before, 
Now blurr'd his fame, his reputation tore 
With ſharp inveRives, did with libells ſow 
The Courr, chat to his more contempt might grow, 
Made haſte to tread his ſnuff of honour our, 
And the poor dwindled Courrier ſo did flour, 
Thar ſo much piry on himſelf he rook 
As to retire, and in the Countrey look 
For more ſecure content ; where now (they ſay) 
ke a Promoters part harh learn'd to play, 
As in deſpighr of Jfting he meant 
Some kind of Court however to frequent, 
So D:onyſius for a Sceprer ſhook 
A rod, and in the ſame ſome pleaſure rock ; 
As when contenement fails, *tis not amiſs 
To dally with a feign'd phanraftick bliſs. 
This vaporous vanity, this proud defire, 
Thar's always pointing upwards like the fire, 
As it threw th Angels from their heavenly Garc, 
Our high-grac'd Parents did exrerminate 
From earthly Paradiſe, and quickly brought 
Confufion upon thoſe thar folly wroughr 
In rearing Babel, to confront the skies ; 
So has it plagu'd with dire calamiries 
All ages of Ho world ; the fruits it bears, 
Scem (like rhe Man-drake) heavy hung with rears, 
Beſtorm'd with fighs ; and when they chance to falls 
None refcues them from greedy Funeral. 
Lend me, thou God of wit, thy Snaky wand, 
To ftrike therewith this Centre, and command 
Grear Alexaxders ghoſt to leave the pale 
And ſhady horrours of rhe Stygien Vale, 
And in theſe Regions of the light co ſay 
Whar benehr he reap'd i' rh Futy way 
Of his ambition ; where with bloud beſprent, 


And cumber'd with unwieldy arms, he went, 
| Making 
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Making th'affrighted _ _ 

His threatning troops, like clouds when tempefſts roar, 
Thy ak be ; thar, as he wracke the _ 
In Scas of bloud, and mighty Kingdomes hucl'd 
On heaps ; ſo was his mind with furies coſt, 

And gaining Empire, ſweeter reſt he loſt ; 

As bold incurfions int* all Coaſts he made, 

So hoſts of irkſome carcs did him inyade ; 

Yea, daily were his manners more deprav'd, 

Still as he cunquer'd was he more enſlav'd ; 

Pride, cruelty, and drunkenneſs did quite 

Of all true nobleneſs obſcure the Lighr 

Thar in him ſhin'd, and made him (where he came) 
A ſcorn to Princes, and the Souldiers ſhame. 

More happineſs had crown'd him, had he took 

Not a ſharp ſword in hand, but Shepherds crook, 
And whilſt on Fifes anal Trumpexs others play'd, 
Had on a ſlender reed weak mulſick made, 

Taking more pleaſure in its harmleſs cones, 

Then in the claſh of arms, or dying grones : 

On Macedonian Mountains then he might 

Have found as high content, and not have quite 
Kang'd through the world a worthlcſs fame ro gait 
Nor ſo:row'd that there did nor yet remain 

Another ſuch a globe (for bim to painr 

Wich humane bloud,and with foul vices taint.) 

O whar concuſſions wild amb'tion makes 

In Kingdomes ! and what rugged wayes it takes 
To reach up to its high propoſed ends, 

Treading upon the necks of deareſt friends | 

Is it not this that mainly doth incire 

The Perſians and Mabometans to fight > 

Thar ſenc the fierce Swedes orc the lurging floud, 
To make the bouzing Germans drunk with bloud ? 
And that till makes the Freach and Spaniards jar , 
And ſpend their vitals in a marcal was 2 
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No doubt ſome irch of honour too, aſwel 
As hope of forwncs, did rhe Scots unpel 
In catrer'd Regiments to croſs the Tweed, 
And try how well their Engl-ſb neighbours feed : 
Bur for cheir dier have they dearly paid, 

And henceforth of our Shors will be afraid ; 

Their ſtomachs that were lofty, now are low, 

And deadly qualmiſh fince rheir overthrow, 

Re warn'd, vain Conkdenrts, be warn'd in time 

T* embrace an humble lot, and fear to climb 

The ftairs of Stare, leſt as th= Bull and Snake, 

And other forms, made Phaeton to quake, 

And headloog ſlide; ſo (when you meer on high 
Wicrh obje&s that diftra& and terrihke 

More then content you): fearfully yuu fall, 

A ſcorn to ſome, a wonderment to all. 

Whar if che Stars incline our hearts to pride, 
Treaſon, S$:dition > wiſdome is a Guide - 

Thar balks the wayes of vice, and (in ſome ſenſc) 

Is ſaid to over-rule the influence | 

Ot Heavenly bodies, Bur the world (I fear) 

Does into dorage fall, fith every where 

Windy Ambition blowes into a e 

The ſparks of diſcord, and diſpreads the ſame 
With ſuch a fury, rhat no Region's free 

From wild combuſtion, rapine, cruelty, 

For as when Meleager had troground 

Broughe an huge Bore with a bloud-guſhing wound, 
His uncles, Toxeus and Plexippus, ſtrove 

With him for th' horrid skin, and ſo did move 

His manhood that had tam'd the beaſt, ro ſend 
Them to the Fares, thar gil contencions end : 

So for meer rrifles (|ight as wind or ſmoke) 
Do Princes oft engage, and ſo provoke 
And ſtir up miſchict, chat themſelves thereby 
With thouſand, fall amaſs'd in miſcry ; 
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The higher that they fall, the cer blow 
They laſtly feel, = heavier Sole woe. 
Vices are fellics, (wiſdome ſtyles them fo) 
Becauſe from a weak Principle they flow, 
A mind thar's much depraved and d z 
And ſurely this inflation 'bove the re 
I' cy Courr of fools deſerves preeminence, 
For that ir follows a deluded ſenſe, 
And lirtle cares to liſten to a well- 
Informed judgment, that the rruth would tell. 
Would not that man ſeem imporent in brain, 
Whe, ſearcd in a ſafe and quier Plain, 
Neighbour'd with plainer truth and honeſty, 
Should ſeek new harbour in a Mountain high, 
Haunted with Robbers, bearen with all kinds 
Of ſtorms, and ſhaken with impriſon'd winds ? 
No wiſer's he that from an humble ſtare 
Of life, whereon ſecurity doth wait, 
(And where Aftrea, when to Heaven ſhe flew, 
Sceem'd from her labouring wings ro ſhake ſome dew 
Of goodneſs, int' a Princes Court will preſs, 
With hope to finde the flower of happineſs 
In a Sun-ſhiny palace ; where indeed 
There's little growing ſave th invenom'd weed 
Of Envy, bordering upon Pride and Strife, 
| The bancful enemics r” a bleſſed life. 
*Twere well this baughty humour did bur flow 
In Courrs and Common-wealths, and did not grow 
Too ſtrong elſewhere : bur as in Paradiſe 
The Serpent miſchief wrought, ſo breeds this vice 
Diſtempers in the Church, divides her friends, 
Meer Ruſticks into Oratories ſcnds, 
And arms them with {ool-hardineſs ro preach 
Of points as far beyond their dwarfiſh reach, 
As Aries and Taurus are above 


The Shcep and Oxen which they lately drove, 


Nor - 
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Nor onely with unwaſhen hands they dare 
Lay hold on holy things, bur do nor ſpare 
With bloudy fingers ro defile the ſame ; 
And all ro gaina lirrle ſmoky fame 
"Mong ſt fellows of the hobnail'd ſtamp, whoſe wie 
' Scarce knows pure Manna from the Devils bir. | 
Were ſuch mens bodies bur ſo diered 
As they feed others ſouls, thoſe people bred 
In .&tbiope, thar a kind of Flyes do ear 
Would hare their ſordidneſs, and lothe their mear. 
When once into an Upland ſhed they ger 
*Mongſt women now, where beaſts were lately ſer, 
O then the rub reſounds } pant and ſwear, 
And ſo divide a Text as Sco's do meat ; 
\ Aﬀer a long march, fall with boiſterous force 
"Upon a Theme, and rear't wichour remorſe, 
Whilſt with leng-liftning cars the Rabble firs 
Like Buzzardsin a neſt, and gapes for birs. 
Now much good do 't you with your ſlubber'd farc, 
Feed fervently, beſhrew you if you ſpare ; 
You'tannor move his envy, whoſe free love 
1n purer obje&s reſts, and dwells above. 
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Sarran XIV. 
Againſt Whoredome. 


Hen Juſtice (vexr ar mens impetuous wrong ) 
MEE ind inthe vis ber bllane bu 
id not ſtiry v cr wait, 
(Holding ber Zone ind:folubly ſtrairs 
eſt haply once again Orion ſhould 
. Grow rudely wanwn, diffolutely bold ? ) 
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*Tis credible enough, fich we, no doubc, 

May ſooner find the North-weſt paſſage our, 

Our of a Chymiſts Furnace fetch che great 

El;xar, or the ring of Gyges get, 

Then amongſt all the race of kumano kind 

A truly chaſte'affcRion we can find. 

Although young beauties, ſhaded and immur'd 

In cloyſters, ſeem from lawleſs hear ſecur'd; 

Yer if ſuch Voraries will bur fancere 

| Confeſſions make, themſclves they will nor clear. 1 
In things prohibiced we think there lycs % 
Some {weetneſs, and thereto our nature 

As fire to Naphtha, or to Amber ſtrawes ; 

Nor are we hope with bars of ſtrigeſt Lawes. 

Now as that man that bur intends kill 

His Prince, is ſajd his reyal bloud ro ſpill, 

And ſuffers for the crime, as if indeed 

His ruthleſs ſword had made his Soveraign bleed : 

So thoſe that yield no more then meer conſenr 

To luſt, ner are in a& incontinenr, 

May ” he ſaid ro crack the ſhining ice 

Of chaſtity, and trench top deep on vice» 

A you Divine that ſometime uſe did make 

Of a fair Ladies Cloſet, and did rake 

Occaſion there her godly books to to toſs, 

Who did pretend all yertues to engro(s, 

Found in a corner of her ſceming Shrine 

The p:Rures of foul finger'd Aretine 

Laid cloſely up; whereat he could nor chuſc 

Bur ſtartle as affcighred creatures uſe, 

And frownings {aid ; * Now, Madam, (by your leave) 
© ] by theſc ſlubber'd papers may perceive s 
© That ſomewhar beſides ſan&ity you mind, 

© And that ſome fa irneſs is with falſhood lin'd. 

© So that old Serpent whoſe foul breath doth blaſt 

5 Pure yertucy may be ſaid ſomerime ro cal 
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© His Helliſh flough, and to appear ſo brighr, 
© That he ſeems gilded with celeſtial lighr. 


She, much abaſht (like Yenrs, when ſhe lay 


In Yulcanz net-work) did her guilt berra 

By bluſhing ; yer no colourable excuſe 
Toſave her queſtion'd credit could produce, 
Nor yer for anger would ſhe longer kg - 


. Bur (halcing in her carriage) flung away. 


The lufts of- living crearures rankr below 
Mankind, are leſs imporwnate (we know) 


© Then thoſe of men; dull beafts do meer ly ſtir 


As Nature bids, and anſwer to her ſpur ; 
Oncly becauſe no-ſhame their rudeneſs knows, 
We take their Jufts ro be moſt furious. 


+ Bur ſurely we miſtake, with flattering cy*s 


Ore-looking our more vile enormiries, 
Sith humane (__ and opinions ſo 


"Our objeRs change, and make mean beauty ſhow 


So rarely amiable, thar r' enjoy 

The ſame, we hazard life and liberty. 

For (ſoorh to ſay) whar freedome can they have 
Who to coy Miltreſſes themſelves cnſlave, 
Obſerve their eyes as Load-ſtars to dire _ 
Their courſe, and onely ſteer by their aſpeR 2 
What ſavage beaſts have ſo diſquiered 

Both Sea and Land, or ſuch wild rumules bred, 
As Priams one ſon did > was't not alone 

His luſt that made th' . Egan warers grone 
Undcr black-bottom'd Ships > rhat Phrygia fill'd 
With vengeful inſtruments, whereby was ſpil'd 
The bloud of thouſands, and the Scepter wrung 
Our of his juſt hand rhart had ſway'd ic long ? 

So thou, preud Spain, for a licentious trick 

Of Gothiſh (rather Goatiſh) Roderick 

Didfſt ary pay z the foul fame-ſtaining rape 
Of a fair Lady could nor yengeance (cape, C 
ut 
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Bur ſhortly did the Saracens and Moors 


Come (like the black Seas billowes ro the ſhores) 


With tcrrour in their face, and ſword in hand, 
T' ore-whelm the King inruines of his land. 
He that but hears how th” Indians of the new 
World for ſuch lewdneſs their Invaders ſlew, 
Havockr the ſortunes which they had acquir'd, 
Burnt up their houſes as their hearrs were fir'd 
With luſts, their pi&ures under foot did tread, 
Their Churches taz.'d that had unhallowed 
Their bodies Temples, bann'd and beat the ſoil 
Thar nouriſht Caztifs ſo extremely vile, 

Cannot but wonder that meer Pagans ſhou'd 
So damn th unruly motions of the bloud, 
Whilſt we thar ſtri&eſt ſanity profeſs, 

Run rior into wild licentiouſneſs, 

Like to benighred Travellers we go 

In the impureſt wayes, defiling ſo 

With fin the beauty of the ſou}, with ſhame 
The treaſure of a more eſteemed fame. . 

As (unclean) Mundus, when he or.ce did teigr! 
Himſclf the God Anubs, did obtain 

The enjoyment of Paulina fair and chaſte 4 

So others, when they have upon themicaſt 
Religions cloke, are often neretheleſs 

More apt then Noe to ſhew their nakedneſs. 

Men of great fortunes thigk they may command 
All leaks ſervices, and none withſtand ; 
They rake up Beauries as they do their rents, 
And as their ſtares were free from puniſhments. 
Prepoſterous are rheir courſes, whilſt they care 
Thar their dead bodies ſhall with rich and rage 
Balmsbe preſerv'd, bur whilſt alive they be, 
Corrupt thetn with aH rank imparity ; 7 
And deal worſe with their berter parrss their ſouls, 
Which every baſe luſt — and controls, 
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O they indear their luſt } the Fondling lay 
In ſetr perfumed beds, and make it gay 
With fitteſt filks and ſcarlers, pearls and geld, 


With theſc, as with bright bairs, ro carch and hold 


Coy Miſtrefſes; that whilſt they theſe admire, 
They may ro mix embyaccs more defire. 
Loves Lady, Venus, from the Ocean ſent, 
Sends her Purveyours through her clement, 
And the land too, ro ſcek (as once did lewd 
Medea for ſtrange herbs) for coſtly food, 
High humour-ſtirring meats, that may inſpire 
Rude heat, and ſer trigidiry on fire, 
Chicfly ro thee, God Bacchus, doth ſhe owe 
Her frantick pleaſure, fith where wine doth flow, 
There wiſdome cbbs, there modeſty's exil'd, 
There raſhneſs, freedome of foul language, wild 
Behaviour, and hot paſſions, do inflame 
Unwary hearts, amitidve blind Cup:id aim. 
Thoſe Witches, Circe, and Calypſ 0, by 
Old Homer markt with ſpots of infamy 
(Like ſome rank faces) knew no lewder arts 
To ſpoil by Charms and Philters wrerched hearts 
Of freedome, then our Gallanrs have, to raiſe 
Spirits of luſt, embodying where they pleaſe. 
Bur if their skill fail, rhe Phyſician muſt 
-Goer' Hell (like Hercules) ro ſerve a luſt, 
Work up their wickedneſs, and niake thens do 
What Goats nor Monkies will be heightned ro. 
Thus a long-ſtudicd Knowledge, that ſhould be 
To mortals almoſt like a precious tree 
Of life, doth likea worthleſs Bramble grow 
Contemn d, and hated as a flattering for, 
Thar whilſt he would for ſordid lucre pleaſe 
A lewd defire, both health agd life berrayes. 
Now, Gallgnts, now, whilſt Roſes do embow'r 
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Bloud through your veins, you lictle think how ſoon 
Diſeaſes will (like darkneffcs at noon) 
Ore-caſt your beaurics, how a ſudden froſt | 
Will pierce your limbs, your bones will be exhauſt, 
Your joints with palſies flackr, fleſh half dead, 
With Ulcers (as with unguenerh over-pread, 
Whilſt ſharp regrer for time and ſtrength miſ-ſpenr | 
Will wound your ſpirirs, and your hearts rerment. 
It ſometime happened thar Blandora, the 
Who long had liv'd by &v loſs of honeſty, 
And train'd up others i'tb! down- lying trades 
Meeting a beautiful and medeſt Maid, 
Whoſe mind reſembled the pure Countrey-air 
She left, when ſhe to thy City did repair, 
Beſpake her thus : © Sweer Beauty, give me leave 
© The cruth co cell, char plainly I perceive 
© By ſome pale vapours ſwimming in your eyes 
: That you are fick of cares, and ſymbolize 
©Tno much with the dull Countrey, which of late 
©Youlefr, r' enjoy rhe Ciries happier ſtare. 
Tis more then pity that a Nymph ſo fair 
* As with th' Ida{ian Goddeſs may compare, 
© Should want a man in arms loves prize to play, 
* And thar ſuch excellence as ſhines (like day) 
© To chear a world, ſhould in is lqpely prime 
* Be threarned with a wane through loſs of time. 
© Bur ſee fair happy Emblemes here, a Ring 
* And Bracelet (pledges of a dearcr thing) 
*Sent to you by a nods friend, that was 
* (As by niy window you did lacely paſs) 
«Struck with your beauties, and defires co be 
* Aſervant ro you in a near degree. 
* Come take them withour bluſhing ; fimply vain 
© Were modeſty rhat would nor entertain 
All kinds of kindneſs ſuch a friend ſhould how, 
.f Whoſe full affe&ians ſtreams will ever flow 
H a* «(Lig 
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© (Like Indian Ganges) with unmeaſur'd ſtore ' 
£ Of wealth, and make your Cabiner their ſhore, 
£ Pauſe nor, bur paſs along with me, and bleſs 
© This as the birth-day of your happineſs. 
£ You that have Pleaſures thadaw ſcarcely known, 
© Shall now enjoy its body as your own ; 
© Im ſtead of low-brought fortunes you ſhall be 
£ Aſcendent inthe heights of gallanery, 
© And by ſuch happy ſublimation prove 
© What ſweets arc in the quintefſence of love 
_ © You ſhall with ſtar-like flowers crown your May 
< Of youth, Bur wherefore ſhould we longer ſtay ? 

© Come, wing your feer like Hermes, and let me 
© Inſpherc you in this high feliciy. 
Theſe gentle blaſts of language did inflame 
The cafie-narur'd Maid, and made her tame 
To follow th* old Enchauntreſs to her cell ; 
Where (having loſt her hold) down-righr ſhe fell. 
To lawleſs luſts, fed on forbidden fruit, 
Deny'd no Trader that preferr'd his Suir 
With money in his hand, and thus became 
| Her beauties blemiſh, and her ſexes ſhame. 

| Her friends long ſought her with ſuch induſtry 
As Ceres did in fields of Sicily 
Sad Pyoſerpine; but found her at the laſt, 
Found her bur knew her nor, ſo much defac'd 
Her feature was, her check, her cye, her brow 
(As blaſted) were ſo pale, dark, rivell'd nows 
And ſundry parts ſe ulcerous withal, 
Thar ſhe was lothſome to the Hoſpital, 
Wherein ſhe lay in dolour and diſtreſs, 
And did ſad pennance for her wantonneſs. 
O the damin'd frauds of old Adultcrefles, 
That arts of rempring Devil-like profeſs ! 
Unto whar trains of miſchicf do their eyes 
Give fice } whar force of fatal Magick lyes 
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And in their hands what hidden ſnares and hooks } 
Accurſcd were thoſe Magiſtrates at firſt 

(And haply ſtill cheir progenie's accurſt) 

Thar licenc'd Brothelry, and ſer up Stewes, 
Wherein looſe-bodicd Conrtezans might uſe 
Their trade withour controll, as if indeed 
Their vice and Nemeſis were well agreed, 

If that head-city that is ſaid to be 

Seated abour the heel of 1taly, 

Our of theſe Sinks of fin much treaſure rakes, 
A courſe to grow contemptible ſhe rakes, 

And much degencrares in manners from 

Old honour-winning world-commanding Rome, 
Thar vertue did prefer to ſordid gains, 

And leſs for pleaſure car*d then honeſt pains. 
Why was it Geiger thac Cytherea's ſon 

By ſome lewd pranks and inſolencies done 
Amongſt the Gods, did ſo their wrath provoke, 
Thar from his ſhoulders his light wings they broke, 
And flung him from high Heaven; bur that hereby 
The Ancieprs meant to ſhew how wretchedly 
Luſt runs into miſcarriage, as 'twere ſcnc 

Into the world for mortals puniſhment ? 

Hence that Traged;an that upon the Stage 
Brought grim Oreſtes in a ſparkling rage, 
Defir'd that men in purcr temples mighr 

Buy children of the Gods, and nor delight 

To mixe wich women, bur co let them go, 

As authors of much wickedneſs and wo, 

Bur wherefore, Poer, doſt thou ſcnrence paſs 
'Gainſt all ſuch creatures as thy mother was, 
Condemning them, whoſeldome arc with vice 
So intimare, as when lewd men entice ? 

'Tis mens unruly heat thar drives them from 


Their guard of modeſty, and makes them come 


H-3 Inte 


101+ 
In their ſmooth tongues } what creaſen's in their looks! 
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Inco unlawful arms in Cupids ficld, 

Themſclves as vaſlals ro diſhonour yield, 

And ſtain their beauries, thar would clſe appear 
Like-burniſht gold, and unclipr pieces were. 
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SATYRE XV, 
| Againſt Foluptnouſneſs 


oever art ſo ſowte and Stoical, 
As nor to meer delighrful rhings at all 
With gladneſs, bur doſt think feliciry 
To be lockr up in a dull apathy, 


Ar thine own charge be fooliſh fill, and loſe 


Thoſe ſweers rhar Narure liberally beſtows ; 

Shur up thy ſenſes, whilft 1/(in the Spring) 

Rejoyce to hear the wing'd Muſicians fing, 

In the perfumes of flowers take delight, 

And with their various beanties fced my fight, 

Comparing them ro neble gems, or bright - 
bred ftars, the treaſures of the nighr, 

Such pleaſure as from obje&s of this kind. 

Reſults, is (like ro rreaſure well refin'd) 

Pure and defirabley, whereby the ſenſe 

May ſeem emparadis'd without offence, 

Bur:© how vile and vicious 5s that kind 

Of pleaſure which hath made Ph;ledos blind, 

And leads him in an Ocean of exceſs 

To all the ſwallowing gulphs of wickedneſs ! 

Noſooner do:s he leave his lazy bed, 

But beaſt-like goes he co be watered 

Arſcme ncer Tavern or Ale-guilty houſe, 

Where with wide-throared Gulls he may carouze, 

Y;- ts, Fog Y Sings 
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Sing, rant, cog, ſwear, ralk naſtily, and do 
Whar luſt or vanity incites him to, 
When now in liquour he begins to flow, 
When his eyes ſparkle, and his cheeks do glow, 
In comes Rogero with the fiery ſnour, 
His ſervant, (apt to find his Maſtcr our 
By th' ſent of ſmoke and drink) defires him t' come 
To dinner, tells him whar good cheer's at home 
Fir for his palate ; * Therefore, Sir, I pray 
| ©Bepacing. Hodge, I will bur onely ſtay 
*Uncil an Fiealch be pledg'd ; mean-while do thou 
© Drink a full flagon, which 1 ſtill allow 
© Thee for ſuch pains ; thou canſt nor bur be dry, 
* And have ſome ſparks to quench aſwel as I. 
After ſome parting-cups, with him he goes 
Like Silene with his Aſs, and puffs and blowes, 
And belches, ill he ſtops his throat with meat» 
Which he does quickly when he home doth gets 
Feeds as a man paſt grace, and ar his mears 
Srill, as he cats, findes fault, findes faulr and cats 2: 
The diſhes are not garniſht well, he ſays, 
The ſeas'nings nor the ſawces greatly pleaſe, 
The meats are not in the French faſhion dreft, 
Nor are the fruits or ſpices of the beſt ; 
Nothing courents him, yer goes all ro wrack, 
Onely the banes hard-metall d Hinds may crack. 
When he has deeply drunk, and highly fed, 
And now the ſluggith Hulk's well ballaſted, 
| Stretching and yawning from his chair he goes, 
Upon his ſofter day-bed to repoſe, 
Sleeps like an Hog of Epicurus Herd, 
On no occaſion to be call'd or ſtirr'd 
(Though he ſnore nere ſo loud) rill Morpbews rake 
His weights away, and gently he awake, 
Then with freſh liquour having clear'd his fight, 
Straight (like a Warer-courſe) - 's old delig I 
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He runs, ſeeks company wherewith to play 


- Aridlef; ports, and tipple our the day, 


As if. Time, waxen old, grew l;kewiſe flow 

Of morion now, and muſt he haſtned ſo. 

Sent tor ro ſupper by his friends, ar laſt 
Hchome-ward ſtumbles, reels to his repaſt, 

And quite forgetting carying: knife and all 
Manners, upon his meat doth rudely fall, 

Makes ſpoil of daintics, and ore diſhes runs 

As ore their Frers do quick Muſicians. 

The meal being ended, bur his thirſt nor quenchr, 
Still with ſtrong liquour muſt the beaſt be drenche, 
Sucks like a ſpunge, and with bewitching ſmoke 
His appetite to drink doth till P! ovoke, 

Until his ſenſcs, almoſt driven from 

Their bqlq, to parly with his pillow come. 
This is the daily ſacrifice which he 
Offers ro his yoluptuous glutrony, 
Unleſs ſome ſurfer keep him rame awhile ; 


* Which it it happens, with his health recoil 


His riors ſtill, more jolliry he ſhowes, 
And with a fuller noiſe the Gobler flowes. 
This courſe the rimes Volupruarics ſteer, 
The*Grandee's of our Land, thar nothing fear 
Save feayorous diſeaſes, nothing hare 

More then a life well-rul'd and remperare, 
Theſe that in large intradoes do ſurpaſs 
Others, do ſcem to think ir a diſgrace 

Not to out-go them in licentious we yes, 

And in vile courſes wildly hunt for praiſe. 
Nor ſhall they wanr it; Ule extoll chem high, 
And {ay they may compare for glutrony 
Wirh fam'd Apicxus ; that they well may ferch 
3 he Centaures over at a drinking march ; 

: har for oppreſſive cruelrics they be 

+ Ice equall'd by Scalian tyranny ; 


T 


And thart for careleſs wantonnizing they 

Wich ſtrong-backt Hercules their parts may play, 
Oc with Foves (elf, when in delufive ſhapes 

He anger'd 7ano with prod'gious rapes. 

You Gallanrs, that bear up ſo highly brave, 

Thar {cem to lcad blind Fortune as your ſlave, 
Thar on our Stage do meerly gigantizc, 

And others as poor ve:min dodeſpiſc, 

Whar think ye > Were you born ro wallow in 
The miry puddles of corruprive fin ? 

Came you into the world as whirlwinds doe, 

To puff, roar, buſtle, and do miſchief roo ? 

Is ir your onely work the fools ro play, 

And quaff, and drab, and ramble every day ? 
What ! arc your lives worth nothing, that you ſo 
On vicious vanities the ſame beſtow, 

Making the lines thereof like f1'ghreſt ners 
Arachne weaves, which every motion threars > 

In the worlds prime, when men mighr acorns ſow, 
Or Cedars plant, and live to ſee them grow 
Decai'd with age, their food was courſe and plain 
Fic onely natures vigour to maintain, 

And make them able roughly to endure 

Hard pains, whereto they did themſelves enure ? 
Bur in ſucceeding times (ſucceeding il!,) 

When men with delicares did daily fill 

Their bellies rather then cheir apperires, 

Unſtrung their courages with faint delights, 

And ſhunning labours in the duſly field, 

Did to unmanly floth agd ſoftneſs yield, 

Then ſcem'd diſecaſcs ar a bukie ſtrife 

Which of rhem heavily'ſt on humane life 

Should fall, and ſend poor mortals with moſt ſpeed 
To the ſad grave ; and then it was decreed 

By tt angry fares rhac in a ſhorter ſpace 

Man out of breath ſhould run, and cad his race, 
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Yer not ſo peremprory is their law, 
Bur thac men wiſcly regular may draw 
T' a fair longevity, andrathet dye 
Of heartleſs Gagne, then of dyſcrafie, ' 
Bur our great Gulls that daily gormondiſe, 
And quaff, and ſmoke, and make the Cook deviſe 
Quainr diſhes; theſe, that ply their vaulting play 
Like frisking Saryres, rurning night to day, 
And day to night, what do they bur to fate 
Themſelves betray, and almoſt violate 
Nature aſmuch as if they did with' knife, 
Halcer, or poiſon, force an odious life 2 
"Twas uſual once to ſweeten and-ro.cleanſe 
With baths and unguents th' outward parts of mens 
More uſeful bodies ; bur now inward goe 
Such ſotr delights, mens ſtomachs over-flow 
With coſtly mears and liquours ; and to be 
Sober and ſpare in rank proſperity, 
_ Is ſurely more a wonder then ro know 
The robe of Summer waſht with melted ſnow. 
Theſe exemplary ilk, that r others ſight 
Are daily obvious, move them to delighc- 
-  . Jathe like vanities : and as we ſee 
+5" Dar warcrs, when they meer, do well agree 
5 To flow rogerhier ; ſointeriours run 
+. * In the ſame channel of profuſion 
With greater perſons, loth to be behind, 
1 ro luxurious pleaſure leſs inclin'd, 
If my Lord be a Lecher, or a great 
Exhauſting Drunkard, or a gaming Cheat, 
Or ſtain his fame with any vices is 
Ttr unhappy rown where be inhabirs, ſmells 
Rank of his Lord ſhips lewdneſs, Ruſticks lay 
Abour them wich their luſts, drink nighr and day, 
Ply thriftleſs ſports, and wholly bend their mind 
Juft as their greac Supporter is inclin'd, 
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O with whar power Lady Pleaſure ſawyes 
Mens hearts! who have devivd more ſort of playes 
And ſporcful ericks, then they have trades and arts 
To ſave their lives, and exerciſe their parrs, 
I mean no ſport that courages inflames, 
Such as the |ſthmian and the Pythian games, 
And thoſe whence Hiers (right noble King) 
Did both the Palm and Pendars praiſcs bring 3 
No Maſteries, to harden luſty boycs 
For field-exploirs; bur ſoft unmanly roy es, 
Fir rather ro hold up the apperite, 
And make our cups go down w:th more delight. 
The Pyrrhich dance, wherein (like Planers bright) 
Men ſhin'd in arms, is antiquated quire, 
Nor doe they make their blowes at Barricrs ſound, 
Nor with triumphal chunders ſhake the ground, 
Running ar Tilt for Ladies fair rewards; 
But ply the Boxe with wicked Dice and Cards, 
And other boyiſh paſtimes, making wir 
For grave and good employments moſt-unfic, 
Thus is Time loſt in's undiſcerned flight ; 
Thus ro rempt Forrune Prodigals delight, 
And whilſt they paſs their tricks of ſly deceit 
On others, moſt of all chemſelves do chear. 
Then (faſter then the bones) fly Wounds and Bloud 
In vap'rous breath, then ſtamp they as they wow'd 
Call up infernal pawr's, and then both Stakes : 
And Daggers draw : thus Gameſters keep their Wales, 
If ſome mild Hermir, or calm Anchorite, 
Thar wholly doth in holy rhings delighr, 
= ſome rude violence were thruſt among 
The Gallants of our rime (ro mend the throng) 
And ſhould obſerve them in ſome gaming houſe, 
How ſome fir puffing ſmoke, and then carouſe 
To quench their fervours ; others fling away | 
Somerunes whole Lordſhips in their frantick play 3 
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Others ſing bawdy Catches, lewdly prate, 
Swagger and vapour, ſwear and imprecare, 
Belch out harſh Liaſphemies, and fall ſomerimes 
To faral ſtabbing, to make up their crimes ; 
Should thoſc (1 ſay) in whoſe untroublcd cells 
Devorion, grac'd with innocency, dwells, —— 


See ſuch lewd wildnefles, their fleſhwould quake, 


a bloud congeal, their inmoſt bowels ake, 

ir hair waxc (t.ﬀ, and ſurcly they would gueſs 
Thar Hell (carce teexas with greater wickedneſs. 
Men ſhould taſte pleaſure as a Dog docs Niles 
Swee: nels in view of horrid Crocodiles, 

Ta'e*t withour ſtay, leſt if it ſoke roo deep 

Into their ſenſes, they forget ro keep 4 

The rules of life, and make themſelves unkie 

For due performances of ſtrength or wir, 

Our wars had with leſs inſolence and wrong 
Been carried on, nor plagu'd our land ſo lonz, 

If thoſe thar ſhin'd in arms had ſtrove co be 
Clear fromthe foul attainrs of luxury, 

| Defſpis'd the languiſhments of ſoft delights, 
Andrather Spartans ſeem d then Sybarztes. 

Bur they were far from ſober courſes, far 

From all the ſtrineſſes requit'd in war ; 

Still where they marchr, they pillag'd by the way, 
And ſpent art nighr the plunder of rhe day ; 
 Gavcfire more to their luſts then ro their guns, 

+ And with deep quaffing drown'd their Garriſons. 
Thoſe that made Mars a God, and plac'd him far 
” ?Boveth' acry regions, thought roo well of war ; 
They ſhould have damn'd himro the blackeſt cell 
| Of nighe, impriſon'd him in deepeſt Hell, 


- * Arm'd him with all the terrors of the dire 


© Infernal Furies, fill'd his breaſt with fire, 
{ Made him more horrid then Meds/a's hair, 
+ Or Hydra's chaps, or th' Harzyes tallons arcs 


And 
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| And ſer wild Tumulr, Inſolence, Debate, 
Miſchief and treachery, on him co wair. 
Poets, thar ſang how he (inſnar'd) did lyc 
Wirh Venus, onely raxt his luxury : 
Bur his more lewd debauchmenrs to contain 
| In verſe, would put the Muſcs to more pain, 
Then all ch' exploits of Hercules to aro | 
Thar were adrair'd on earth, or fear'd in Hell. 


WIS 


Sarrzt XVI, 
Againſt Timidity, 


Fearful ſtare it were ro live without 

All fear, and of our welfarc never doubr, 
But with a bold fool-hardy forwardneſs 
Go on, preſuming ſtill of good ſucceſs, 
Juſt as a blinded beaſt ſhould far and near 
In paſtures range, as every Coaſt were clear. 
Nature in every thing endu'd with ſenſe 
Hath planted fear, p 2 obje&s of offence 
The creatures my decline, as well as move 
Towards delightful things, embrac'd with love. 
Good Subje&s too do heartily revere 
Their Princes, ſweetly mixing love with fcar, 
And purchaſing from them a fair reſpeR, 
Whom they both ſtand in awe of and affcR. 
And as the Sca-mans Needle ever will 
Be poinging rowards the Pole, yer quivers fill ; 
So he thar levels at celeſtial bliſs, | 
Is ſomewhar fearful leſt his mark he miſs. 
Such fears are regular, and well may be 
Conſiſterx with fair verrucs dignity, 
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” And height of courage : bur ro ſhake the tare 
Of humane life with tears immoderate, 
To quake at ſhadows, figments of the brain, 
Chimera's, things phancaſtical and vain, 
” Thar no moreeflence have, then Chymilſts gold, 
b- ws a a broken mind, unapt to hold 
| le infuſions ; ſhews an imporence 
ſpirir, an abuv'd intelligence, 
Thar (crc fince Adam ran into the ſhade 
Of th' trees of Paradiſe, and was afraid) 
With other lawleſs paſſions hath combin'd, 
To the diſturbance of ll humane kinde. 
Thou thar art ſo malign'd by ſtubborn Fate, 
As on ſome ſplendid Prince at Court to waic 
(As Hermes doth on So!) mayſt ſee how there 
The high-flown Gulls the lot of honour tear, 
Whar plors they lay their ue ro ſecure, 


 Whararts they uſe, what buhe pains endure; 
L With whar ſharp lines a Rivals fame they tear, 
; And oftthe bloadicr marks of diſcoid bear, 
4 ir cares compelling chem till watch ro keep, 
 Arleaſt (like Hares) with open eyes to ſlcep. 
3 SORIIES pon in <p" = ſtrain 
E ir lungs, aud either muſt applauſes gain, 
| Oc(if hl fluency did fail) be caſt 4 
; oo a river, deeply ſo diſgrac'd, 
$ ere not more pallid then theſe men areweak, 
And fearful left their glaſſy honours break, 
"1 r like to Climbers , that much labour ſpend 
F A fﬀtep and craggy mountain to aſcend, 
3 = ſuch as Texariffe or Atlas) and 
bk on the frozen Crown thereof rhey ſtand, 
© Arc fcarful of a downfall, and much more 
£ Troubled therear then wirh all pains before. 
: _ none more jealous of his choſen Mare, 
| Thar by ber looks, her garments, and hergare 
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Shews her wild Juſts, then are theſe Gallenrs each 
Of other. If the King bur deign to reach 
To one of them a favour, all thereſt 
(Like ro young Keſtrels in an high-builr neſt) 
Stand gaping ill, and level all rheir ſpighr " 
Againſt che new much honour'd Fayourire, 
Lay all their heads and hearrs rogether how 
To bring his fortunes down, and make him bow, 
Leſt in his plenty they ſhould chance to pine, 
And his exalting ſhould be their decline. 
Ambitious fools | that frer your hearts with care 
For Honours, that more _— then ſhadows are 
More light then vapours, that xo wondrous height 
Soon ci, bur yaniſh ir>che welkin ſtraight ; 
And more dclufive then our dreams, that will 
Make polden promiſes, bur none fulfill. 
Suppoſe I were grown rich, and in the ftreer 
A pocr well-manner'd man ſhould chance to meer, 
Thar ſhew'd me his bare head ; whar would ir me 
Advanrage more, then his bare feer to ſee 2 
Or what more by his bowing ſhould 1 gain, 
Then if he did in backward poſture lean > 
He ſcrapes me legs, and makes the duſt give way, 
But docs no benefit ro me convey. 
Honour's the Vulgars mockery ; and he 
Thar's fearful of the loſs of dignity, 
Or's yext ar a repulſe, a ſounder brain 
Should rather ſeek, then ro obrain. 
There's nothing more pernicious to a Stare 
Las a HOTIOE tim*rous Ma —_ 

tw greater perſons to the S 
Should bring, Jnr weakned hams to quake z 
Deals gentlier with them rhen ſhe-Surgeons de 
With patients that they bear affeRion to ; 
And oft more pale, more penfive is by far 
Thea ſom offenders flanding «i rhe bar 3 
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A ſcripr or meſſage from a porene friend 

Saves a mans life, that now a down-right end 
Sadly expc&s, and ſces no hopeful cauſe 
Why his death ſhould nor ſatisfic the Laws. 


Whar grearneſs wills, muſt be accompliſht, though 


The ſtream of juſtice be compell'd re flow 
(Like 7ordan) backward, whilſt dereſted crimes 
(Never more rife then in theſe wretched times) 


| Unpuniſhr paſs and many a foul offence 


Is blancht and ſmooth'd with ſoft blandiloquence, 


To th great diſhonour of out troubled State, 
| And their encouragement that verrue hate. 
Thoſe that grow far in ſcars of dignity, 
Are wiſe enough co know they muſt comply 
With wan leſt they chance to be diſplac'd, 
And lot; thoſe profirs which they hug ſo faſt, 
So ſweet is lucre, that men wll caſhicr 
Friendſhip or equity, or what's more dear, 
Break ſtrongeſt bonds, endure the hardeſt pains, 
Rather then loſe the harveſts of rheir gains, 
Hencejs it that the Merchant rides ſo far 
O” th' bounding Ocean, as in open war 
He did defie rwoclements ar leaſt : 
Hence the hard Souldier doth expoſe his breaſt 
To darrs and bullers whiz.zivg through the air : 
The Lawyer (wearing Suirs and Clicnts bare) 
Buſtles and bawls amongſt contentious throngs, 
Cracking at once his conſcience and his lungs :; 
Angevery man ſome pleaſing way doth chuſc, 
Whereia the prize of prokt he purſues, 


With hor affe&ion after ir doth pant, 

And ſhews how urgent is the fear of want. 

Bur moſt of all chis palc-look'd pefſion ſhowes 
Irs ſtrength (or rather weakneſs) when to blowes 
Two Armiesfall: yea oft, when now the Drum 
Bur funmon'd chem ro warlike work to come, 


One 
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One fide hath ſuddenly been palfie-ſhook : 
Clapr on the wings of fear, the field forſook 
In. foul diſorder, ſhameful diſ-array, 

When they might well have ſtood and won the day; 
When hoſtile faces did leſs danger threar 
Then thtir own phancies, working their defeat. 
Ler not the Komans make roo loud a boaſt 
Of fortitude, fith Craſus ruffling hoſt, 
That the ſure-handed Parthians did invade, 
Hearing the hideous noiſcs thar they made 
T* affray their enemies, were ſore diſtraughr 
With terrour, and a fearful ruine broughr 
Upon themſelves, met in diſhonour'd fiighr 
By fate, and baniſht into endleſs nighe. _ 
Indeed the Carthaginhans-that did hear 
Air. rending out-cryes, when no foes were near; 
Had cauſe enough to quake, and to ſurmiſe 
"Thar mer'd to anger were their Deities, 
And ſent thoſe terrours as a _—_——— ? 
Burt to be daunred with a clamoreus toe 
' (As Drunkards are diſmaid when vefſcls ſound) 
Argues am heart to have an inward wound, 
A fickly remper, a ſoft fecble ſtare 
Of mind, that every threar will penerrare. 
Rather then Vulgar people will nor pla 
The fools, with my will affray _ 
Themſelves, and more Bugbears in their brag 
hen ere inventive Greece did wonders feign. - 
Fairies, _— pirics, Goblins, all rhoſe royes Z 
Owe their whole efſence ro weak phancafies. | 5 
I know a neighb'ring fountain, ſweer and clear, 
(And ſuch as we or 4 Muſes might cndear,) 
Thar pours pure liquid rreaſures forth apace; 
Adorni as it were) with ſhining lace 
The bark of a field, and making therc 
A yalley rich and yernanr all che year, 
I 
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{ Fair recs ore-look the well, and ſeemro play 

Wich their ewn Gadowes in it every day, 
Sending down leaves as love-figns, which rhe Source 
Doth modeſtly reje& with cafe force. 

To this fair mirrour Maids by day repair, 

And dyke ſer their looks, and prune their hair : 

Bur when the Sun forgoes our Hemiſphere, 

Caufing the carths dim ſhadow to appear, 

None dare approch the place, bur balk ir quice, 

(As on Averaas lake no fowls will light,) 
Left creading on that Fairy-ground (tor ſo 
They term ir} tht aogry Elves ſhould chance ro blow 
Their eyes eur, or ſhould pinch them black and blew, 
Or lame them : yer that no man living knew 

Such miſchicfs done there 1 dare almoſt ſwear. 

Truly when ſometime 1 my courſe did ftcer 

Near to this Fountain, whilſt fair Moon-ligh ſhone, 
I viſited che warer-Nymph alone, 

And fipt her Hququr z yer did neither hear, 

Nor ſee; nor fi whar the Ruſticks fear. - 

Indeed a long-billd bird (1 chink on'r ſtill) 

Thar fluſhc and flew up from the bubbling rill, 

Was ready to divert me from my way ; 

Bur made me ro my ſelf ro ſmile, and ſay, 

If Weodcocks ro this Well dare come ſo near, 

What cauſe have Coumrey Gulls ſo much to fear ? 
This docs man to his maſs of miſcry 

Adde vain illufions of his phanrafee, 

And makes his own more wretched then the flace 

Of beaſts; that no ſuch terrours Co create 

Uno thenſelves, bur every rime and place 

Enjoy, and all deligheful chings embrace, 

Leſt rroubled with their loſs, and nor ar all 

Fearful of what may afterwards befall. 
"Twas otherwiſe with Gho!melan, who was 
& mag well form'd, and many did ſurpaſs 
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In ſtrength, and healch, and feature ; yerbathough 


Himſelf ro bring his narive good co noughc, 

For leſt his Raven-locks ſhould ſoon grow white, 
With unRuous gums he ſmear'd them every night 
And with dry powders yexrt them ſo by day, 

That the whole buſh was quickly flcec'd away; 
And ſhew'd a skull like Time*s upon a wall, 

Save thar ir had no ſore-rop left at all. 

But hair and horns grow faſt ; and ſo his bead 
After a while was roughly, furniſhed. 

With a newtreſs : and then his onely care 
Was to keep up his carcaſs in tepair. 

He qual'd ar w of fickneſs; if aCom 
Bur pain'd his foor, he was a man forlorn, 

Quite oat of nine and retnper, fel (no doubt) 
A grievous ſymprome of a weful Gour, 

And muſt have cither noxious kumoyrs that 

By phyſick forth, or forchwith dye heahuſt. 

If « a Jovial eraſh he chane'd ro rake | 
Dcep draughrs, thar did at nighe in's bewols make 
Unruly rumults, all his houſe: maſt be t | 
Diſturb'd abour his mad-braized maaiady; 

And DoRors fetchr, whoſe ſober skill might lay 
: Hold on his life, rhar elſe would flip away. 

Thus did he foel himſelf with pbyſick, thus 


Ere long as blaſted af verens _ 
Locke bh —= - gg ro ruifie Went 
Mis beauty , thus his were unbent, 
His eyes beclouded, tainret was Nis breach, 
Pepin ci thus he dy'd for _—_ deathz 
is far forruncs being putg' | 
Frm, cabs Vulrures, as. Nall Gor prey, 
After hard labours men are well comcat 
Softly toreſt, and aker baniſtument 
Fix joyful eyes upen their narive ſear ! 


| Yer the ſame qnen {thei —_— grear) Kheed 
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' After a world of crouble, pain and ftrife, 
Hareful to Nature, are in love with life, 
And would not thar the friendly hand of fare 
Should planc them in a free and quier Stare. 
Of Narures bounty do they gladly raſte, 
With her in childhood ſeem to break their faſt, 
» Ar full-grown manly age with her ro dine, 
Log 7 h th 
cr e thar Dearth the Servitour ſhould play, 
And cake, as witha Voider,all away. EY 
Why ſhould men fear ſo what they nere did try, 
And frame ſuch bugs themſelves ro terrific ? 
Some dead men have been ferchr to life again, 
Bur which of them did ever yer complain 
O' rh' pains they fuffer'd when their viral fire 
Did twinkle our, their languid heart expire ? 
The wiſer ſort by meditation make 
Stern Death familiar, and the boldneſs rake 
To handle (as it were) his dart and ſpade ; 
Hence are they not of his ſharp looks afraid, 
Bur entertain him as a friendly gueſt, 
Thar comes co ferch them to + fields of reſt. 


Cp——_—_—_—_—_. 
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p with her when ſtrength doth now decline; 


SATYRE XVII, 
Againſt Detrattion, 


IN Or I, nor any thar do Satyres write, 

Pleaſe. Gloſſamaye, who with invenom'd ſpight 
Shoors ar us, looking (as the Parthians uſe) 
way. He ſayes, we much abuſe 


Our pens agd pains, and are too parrial 
To bleayſh hers wich beſprigkley gall, 
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And r' clear our ſelves, who oft more faulty are. 
Then thoſe whoſe credits we ſo much impair. 

© Hear, Slanderer, eur anſwer : if you-know 

© That in ſuch croſs and crooked wayes we go 

© As you arc loſt in, then free leave have you 

© To ſhake your Scourge, and jerk us ſmartly roo, 

© Meanwhile (like Furics) ſhall we ſtrive to frighr 
© You from your faults, and make our Satyres bire, 
< And worry you for all your lewd and vile 

< Aſperſiens, that our fames do ſtill defile. 

© Had you ſnarl'd ſo when Zwvenal did wrice, 

© Flaccus, or Perſius, ſure they would have quite 

* Shatter'd you withinveRives, tore your name 

© To rags, dampt out the ſparkles of your fame, 

* Caus'd your foul ſlanders ro refle& upon 

© Your brazen brow, ro daſh ſome ſhame chereon, 
© And make you haſten ro a ſword or knife, 

© To cut therewith your frerred thread of life. 


Thoſe thar (like <&ſops Frog) with envy ſwell 


Art others that the common crew excel, 

And noted are for wit, wealth, dignity, - 

Or great mens fayour, break (ill-favour'dly) 
Inr' ſpigheful language, thinking to abaſe 
"Their worth by flinging at them foul diſgrace, 
And raifing duſt (as 'twere) ro dim mens fight, 
Leſt of ſuch obje&s they ſhould judge aright. 
Ler no man think r* eſcape the brandiſhrt rongue 
Of calumny, ſith he that primely ſung 

The fare of 1/jum, the old Meonian Bard ; 

And th* other, aptly unto him compar'd, 

Brave Virgil, high in ſtyle, and deep in ſenſe 
Grave Plato too, that wing'd his cloquence 
With heavenly phancics ; and the Stegirite, _ 
Thar ſent rhrough Natures orb ſo clear a light, 
Were all roo ſharply cenſur'd, all beſprent 
Wub gall, and weight of malice under-werts 
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Yea, he that ſomerime like n Sunny ray 
Was ſent from Heaven our faral debr to pay, 
To whoſe ctear yerrues treafures were impure 
And worthleſs,. and the Lightning-flaſh obſcure 
He thar cur'd all our malad:es, proeur'd 
All bleſfings for us, all our pains endur'd, 
Was rankr with wrevched finners nerctheleſs, 
Charg'd home with Deyliliſh arts,and dcep cxceſs, 
And many other ills, well known to be 
Their in-mares - that belchr our fuch blaſphemy. 
The baneful Serpent thar rt? our mother Eve 
Gave tlv apple, did thereon ſuch poiſon leave, 
As fills all hamane kind with canker'd ſpighr, . 
And makes them vent the ſame with much delight, 
Where can we find aknor of company - 
So faſt and friendly, as will nor ler fy 
Their rongues to hareful contumelious ralk, 
Nor ler them x more lives and manners walk 
Then cre #hſſes ſaw > A meer furmiſe 
(Though nere ſo falſe)will give their calumnics 
Sufficient colour; any flight prerence 
Seems ground for black maledicence. 
© Obſerve you not, Eid Woſlfane, th' other dey, 
© How our great Rabbi does on's cuſhion lay 
© A written z andeyer ſquines at it, 
© When he is damning us ro th' Stygian pie 
© For leſs faults then his own > I boldly fay 
© Thar he that cannor preach,uor ſcarcely pray 
© Without his papers, is more fic to rroul 
© Ballads, then deal in bufinefs of the ſoul t 
© His Do@eorſhip's a Dullard, paſt all cure 
© Of ſharp reproof ; he is a Preacher ſure 
© As wooden 8s his Pulpit, and his brains | 
; I ho _ his _ contains. 
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« And what's his pure Diſciple, Theopbil, 
© Thar melts at Sermons as he would diſti! 
© His marr'ry brain rhrough ch'limbeck of his noſe, 
© And on the poor ſuch largefſes beſtowes ? 
© He's a rank Hypocrire, & rotren poſt 
© All varniſh ore, a painted romb that coſt 
© Much idle arrſhip, a gay thing of naught, 
© A ſhining glaſs with poiſon inly fraughe, | 
© That ſoon will break'r : For ſure he cannot hold | 
© Long, though his coffers were all cranum'd wich gold z 
© His large expence and idleneſs beſide 
© Will ſhorrly work his fall, and bring the pride 
© Of his nice wife acquainted with her birth, 
© To take more knowledg of her mother cartb, 
© The woman is well skill'd in making ſhowes, 
© And in an homely out-fide garb ſhe goes, 
© Talks much of Heav'n, profecſſing ſanRity 
© More then weuld furniſh a whole Nunaery : 
© Bur O ſhe bears a Luciferian mind, 
© Apr in each company to raiſe rhe wind 
© Of herown praiſe ; nor ſurely is ſhe free 
© From the worſt kind of womans levity 3; 
© For a young Gallane privately (*ris ſaid) 
© Frequents her houſe 3 and if her husbands head 
© Be not horn-heavy (like Atteozs) now, 
© Tt is becauſc he hath a brazen brow, 
© An hardned front thar will not bud, bur hrowes 
© Like to a beaten way where nothing grows, 
Thus was this foul Defamer plcas'd to venr 
Hearr-ſweHing rancour *gainſt the innoccat, 
And by his biting (wickedly) behind 
Gave others norice of his curriſh kind. 
Maſtiffs and Lions openly do make 
Their valour known, as if they ſcprn'd to take 
Advantages ; bur fainter beaſts will ſteal 
Cloſcly ro miſchief, ſecrerly _ 3 
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> Bo yrs ſpirits fairly face to face Bur | 
Will queſtion thoſe thar offer them diſgrace, The 
Or wrong them otherwiſe ; but baſer Hinds Paſt 
' In terms of obloquy diſcharge their minds, Int 
And fall like hail-ſtorms on the backs of thoſe . No! 
Whoſe preſence awes them, and ſuſpends their blowes. Of . 
The rongue' (perfusg'd with much humidity) Tha 
A member is ſo quick and ſlippery, Wh 
And fo much black corruptive malice reſts Bur 
In the dark lurking-holes of humane breaſts, Re 
Thar as ſome ab heads will here and there Ho 
'Be ſnatching, ſo ſome men will not forbcar Ot 
| To lay reprochful mouths in every place Ho 
On worthier perſons, ſeeking to diſgrace wi 
Thoſc ſometimes whom they never ſaw, nor know W 
Whetber their juſt eſteem be high or low. On 
When toyiſh Forrune at our Engliſh Court 50 
”  Madcwir at Gallants nor a litele ſport, Ar 
}  O whar an heavy fare has oft been known At 
” To fall on thoſe thar have int' favour grown Te 
With gracious Princes ! when their gtorics Sun ul 


{+ Has by the miſts of every one begun A 
+ --To be obſcur'd, then forthwith (as they ſay bs 
Thar the night wandring w6lves of Syria | 
Bark at the Moon) the mad-brain'd multirude C 
- Witha calumnious cry the men purfu'd, I 
” Nor calm'd their fury till they ſaw them down | O 
| Quite under foor, thar were ſo near the Crown. ] 
| . Grear and irrepairable is the wrong = S 
” Thar's done to men by an inyenom'd tongue : 
| 'Notall che herbs Medes pickt and choſe, w | 
| Cancure the wounds thereof : irs ſecret blowes 
- Are oft heard farther then the loudeſt cracks 
+; *Of _— « th* Zegyprian Cararaas, 
A good reporr ſpreads ſlowly, quickly growes 
I Cold in the mouth, and doth irs vigour loſc; 
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Bur an iIl rumour ſcems to ride upon C. : 
The plumes of Rpreas, ſuddenly is gone - 1 48 
Paſt a recal, and keeps zrs acry form | 
In the deſpight o' tht moſt imperuous ſtorm. 
Nois'd through the world are the few blemiſhes 
Of Alexander, pride, wrath, drunkenneſs, - 
That ſom&ime movy'd him with rude Steel ro try 
Where his dear foſter-brothers heart did lye : 
Bur of his Prir;.cely parts and vertues who 
Relation makes > whar culogics do ſhow 
How pearls of pity for the wretched caſe 
Ot foil'd Darius, trickled down his face ? 

How nobly he his wailing Queen did treat, 

Who (though her beauty was no common bait) 

Would nor diſhonour her himſelf, nor ſce 

Others prophane her ſhrine of chaſticy ? 

So our third Richards cruelty and great 

Ambition, reeking both with bloud and ſwear, 

Are marters frequent in out mouths : bur who 

Tells what endowments Nature did beſtow Y 

Upon this Porentare, to make thereby 

A fair amends for his deformity > 

Who mentions his ſagacity ? or heats 

Of his great heart, I knew no common fcars ? 

Or of his deep unfathom'd policy,! 

Thar did coryplere ſuch rules of equity, 

Such ſalurary Laws, as will be (while 

Fixr is this Centre) famous in this Ile. 

Some thar affe& a quick facertious vein 

Ot ſpeaking, and their hearers entertain 

With jeſting upon others,” by and by 

E Paſs che juft bounds of fair urbanity : 

3 Andas we ſee when nimble Squirrels play 

3 With nuts, and rurn them this and th' other way, 

* They laſtly /crack them : ſo when theſe have made 

* Some ſport with octhgrs errours, they invade 
he | ; . Their 
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*  Theircredits or the laſt, and make "RL * 
An ill compound of mirth and injury, Ev 
Thoſe that delighe ro rurn the point of wic 
On others thus, and care nor where they hic, P 
Nor yer regard whoſe fame they violate, T 
Are oft repaid wirh this vindiRive fare, 
Thac whilſt they make ſome men ridiculous, * 
Themſelves become to all men odious. T 
Good fame is dear and render as our eyes, 

And none can brook another ſhould d({-prize 
His eſtimate, much leſs ſhould ar him caſt 
Diſgraceful language, and his credit blaſt. 
Though of the clearneſs of their judgmenss eye 
Few men can boaſt, yer too roo forwardl 

We cenſure others skill, and books ane 4 

Errors to find, and Authors ro abuſe, 

What Aurhor is more grave or exquiſite 

Then Pl:#y, that ſo punRually doth write 

Of Natures works, and rook ſuch pains to be 

Well learned in her copious Hiſtory > 

Yer ſome that meaſure ethers qualities 

By their own habits, wich miſtakes and lycs 

Arc bold to charge him, as if purpoſely ' 

He 'd the world with ſpecious vanicy, 

And more dire&ly at a ſhadowy fame 

Did look, then at ſubſtantial crutch did aim. 

The like did ro our Mexdevile befall, 

Who having meaſur'd of this earthly ball 

A greater part then any of his time, 

When he re-vifited his native Clime, 

Publiſher his rravels, that his Countrey ſo 

Might what with pain he found, with pleaſnre know. 

= ow what was _ ſucceſs > his Readers = 

ontempr u i5 news, more ſtrange rhen true 

Thoughr Sx maponſn accounting chem ſuch royes 

And fhgments as phancaſtiques oft devile. 
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Yer afrerwards when travellers did make 
Further diſcov'riey and {urveyes did take 
Of this main Globe, rhey found his wonders true 
Þ th! greater part, and gave him praiſes due 
To his high merits —_ him thereby 
A juſt amends for wrongful obloquy. 
Whar ſhalt I ſay of choſe that dare defame 
The dead, corrupt the odours of rheir name, 
Diftucb their quier duſt, 'and (as it were) 
Fight with their ſhades > This ſurely doth appear 
ſecrer ſtriking the moſt deadly way, 

And makes men not unlike ro beaſts of prey, 
Which, that they may be ready ſtill ro tear 
The bodies of the ſlain, purſue the Rear 
Of warlike Armies. Yet as Syllz's lewd 
And brutiſh rage on weeping An/o ſtrew'd 
The aſhes of Marine : ſo ſome men there are 
So wildly umpious, that they little care 
How much violate the dead with baſe 
 EffeAs of malice, ſtudying their diſgrace. 

This ſcems to make the fol ſcpulchral ſtone 
Lye heavier upon thoſe that hence are gone, 
And ſeeds of Hemlock (as it were) doth ſowc, 
Where elſe the Roſe and Violet might grow. 
When men are under Deaths arreſt, and bave 
Made down-right payment in the humble grave 
Of their )aſt debt ; ro wrong them, needs muſt be 
A rude extreme of harſh impiecry, | 
An horrid wickedneſs, enough ro make 
(Withour impriſon'd wind) the carth to quake, 
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L- She left ; and that the ſame's 
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Sarres XVINL 


Againſt Tnjuſtice, 


| open been ftill ſo bleſt (T thank my Stars) 
As not to raiſe nor foment any jars, 
Bur rather patiently would put up wrong, 
Then hire the ſervice of a clam'rous tongue 
Fo plead my right, I ſee in ſuic prevails 
None bur the rich, gold ever turns the Scales, 
_ And (as an Atlas toour motions) here 
Carries all cauſes, all the ſway doth bear, 
Upholds all fa&ions, ſers awork all hands, 
And leads all hearrs as in triumphal bands, 
As Sabixe Souldiers on Tarpesa, caſt 
Their bracelets and their bucklers, ill ar laſt 
Under their deadly weight her life was ſpent : 
So grearer perſons fatally rormenr 
Fair juſtice under wealths oppreſſive load, 
Upon ſuch miſchief-workers worſt beſtow'd, 
It is a juſt complaint thar long ago 
Juſtice forſook theſe regions here below 
Replere with wickedneſs, and to the skies 


Went, where ſhe might mans inſolence deſpiſe ; 


Yer ſome reſemblance of old = Je 
o wretchedly 


Cauſe of our preſent grief and endleſs mone. 
Thou thar art wrong'd, and any thing doſt loſe 


Ele: CExcepr thy wits) be wiſe, and rather chooſc 


o fit down with thy loſs, then go te law ; 
Whence on thy ſelf thou ſhalr be ſure to draw 
Freſh injuries, nor ever have redreſs, 


Unleſs þy purſe in Apgels layguages 
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Do ſpeak thy grievance, or great friends thou find, F 
Thar in our wars to th* winning fide iaclir'd. 
Though thou beeſt nere ſo honeſt, and the sky 
No clearer then thy hearrs integrity ; 
And thoughthe wrongs for which thou doſt implead 
Another, in the Laws full view be laid ; 
Yer if withal thou under Hatches be, 
And (being roſt in ſtraits of poverty) 
Canſt ro no harbour of great friendſhip ger, 
Thou'lr fare no berter then an over-ſcr 
Ship in a ſtorm, thy labour, and thy coſt, 
And hope of "recompence, will all be loſt. 
Many that mighr law-quarrels well decide, 
Are like ro hungry Kites that far and wide 
Seck for a prey, and build their neſts on high 
With meer acquiſts of their rapacity. 
If thou beeſt croubled with a plerhory 
Of a full fortune (as we daily (ce 
Thar vices and vexations wait upon 
Wealch,) be ſome Lawyer thy Phyſician, 
And thou wilt find he ſoon will macerate : 
The corpulency of thy grear eſtare, , 
Arrenuare its bulk, contra& its fize, 
Pare to the quick irs proud excreſcencies, 
And when thy golden plumes are pluck in law, 
Be one to laugh ar thee like £ſops Daw. 


Whar brought Ganinzo to an cbb ſo low xd 
In his eftare, bur that he ill ler flow 
His wealth among the pertifogging ſort, 5 


Thar which long bills of charges did cur ſhore 
His large intrado ? who was bigh (they ſay), 
In Forrunes favour, as moſt apr ro play 

The fool, in turning ſtill the poinr of law. - - 
On meg almoſt "an "ore, of a ſtraw, 

Ar leaſt three hundred Crowns he once lat fly. 
Aſter a Gooſe, that yas roo waggiſhly 
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| Took from his Coop, his choler ſo ro twvye, 


Who as his life did wrangling ever love , Hi 

* But could from ſuch aſuir expe ſmall gains, Bu 
|  Tocompenſarc his charges and his pains. To 
| Seme wits derided him, and ſaid that Fowl Th 
: M ight well be one that ſav'd the Capits), Th 
And if the man to wars did ever goe, In 
Would in his helmer make a _ ſhow, Sin 

And when the buſtling winds their ſtrength did trys Thi 

| Would ſeem to bifs, and threat his enemy. ' An 

F | My task were endleſs, ſhould I wt 
©  Torell what ſmall account the mt did make All 
; Of noble juſtice in the ſtormy dayes Bur 
| Of our late war, when many men did raiſe Rep 
Themſchves by rapitie, and from poor and low So 
Eſtares to wealth and eminence did __ Bet 

One ſuch a ſtrangely metamorphor'd man For 

Is thar imperious varlet, Patean, An 
Whotill wild diſcord rot her ſparkling brands, To 

And fir'd ourthearrs, beftirr'd his brawny hands, Our 

Digg'd in a quarry for his daily bread, Of 

And hardly was with fruits of labour fed, Or 

All ratrer'd like a maggy Satyre went, Yer 

Was deſpicably low and indigent ; Felr 

Burt when loud drums and trumpets did wake Juſt 

Our drowzy cies he reſoly'd rotake Rud 
Another courſe, new fortunes would aflay, = 

Q 

wrong X Like 

queſt, but for coin, did fight. Our 

3 nay, racker Aercnry And 

Then Mars he ſery'd, of frand and theevery Sucl 

Upheld the rrades, all about for prey» 4m 

| '  Plunder'd in crowns, and robb'd upon the way 5 ha 

Hence rak'd he up much wealth in lictle cient, YL 


To high preferment wickediy edly did clam; 
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And in & fair houſe, whence be did expell ' 
His fachers Landlord, does the Pagan dwell, 
Bur as we ſce a little ball of ſnow 

To a great Globe by voluration grow, 

Then quickly to diflolve : fo may we ſay 
Thar ſuch mens heap'd-up riches will decay 
In a ſmall rra& of cime, and that they ſhall 
Sink in the gulph of ſudden Funeral. 

Thoſe vaſt S:c;l5an monſters, _—_— 
And others, whom old Poers their rheme, 


Whar were they bur great Robbers, thae did ſpoil 


All thoſe they mer with in their fruitful le > 
ay ey 0 org" ere long 
Repaid them for rheir violeace and wrong 2 
So will all thoſe that are unjuſtly benr, 
Be raughr their by juſt puniſhmene. 
For _ penGv my heart doth ake, 
my bowels with ſad herrour . 

To think how frequently with faral b 
On M— ore-rurn'd + rainy (cheſs 

the ſame I mean,) when ſecrer fpighs 
Or ſudden paſhon made bold ro ſmite: 
Yer ſome were ſcarcely queſtion'd, very few 
Felr deadly puniſhmenr for murder due ; 
Juſtice was ſcldome ſer awork | 
Rude blades, the haſty inftrumenrs of wroag, 
Nt em tranny kite 

ould now 8s with blou i 1 
Like to a fiery Scourge, t u - chereby 
= —_ murders and harſh cruelry, . 
threat with ſharper puniſhmenes ro {mare 

Such Monſters as irr miſchief moſt delight. 
Y © for tour Theſexs, or firong Hercules ! 
ÞF That would adventure (for mmmorral praiſe } 
Y 70 pave our Gities with the heads of thoſe 
$f T bas both by traud-and fercc all righs oppoſe, 
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. With juggling hands their gainful games do play, 
8; Meri refs of prayer make & prey 3 ; 

bg Both Church and Academics dare deſpoil, 

And on their rujnes raiſe a lofty pile 

' Of wealth and dignity. The ſons of grear 

Phebus have ſmall encouragement to bear 

Their brains in ſtudies, or ro change their looks 

 T'apalc and wan complexion like their books, 

When almoſt all rewards (cxcept the Bay, 

T* adorn their brows withal) are ferc'd away, 

And as much honour to Gads hill is done 

As to Parnaſſus or fair Helicon. 

When juſtice does prerend roth' greateſt ſway, 

She yer a&s little in the nobler way 

compenſation 2 Somerime ſhe's ſevere, 

When men thar ſhew more guilt then gold, appear 

'Before her ; or her bufic ſervancs wair | 

Till ſome grear perſon forfeirs his eſtate , 

She readily will puniſh ſuch ; bur when 

Does ſhe-propoſe rewards for worthier men 5 

With whaz ich guerdons does ſhe gratifie 

Brave ſouls, thar for their Countreys liberty 

Have ſerv'd ſtern Mars, or happily have hir 

On ſome rare means of publique bench ? 

Whar had the Chymiſt Cw > or he 

Thar bleſt the Muſes with Typography ? 

He thar devis'd the Compaſs ? or the man 

+ Thar brogght the Spaniard with th' American 

Acquaimed firſt, and ſhew'd him whence he mighc 

Ferch gold cnough to glut his apperice ? 

If ſuch deferrful Patriors do obtain 

Some ſhadowy honour, *'ris the onely gain 

They can cxpe& :; no real fruirs of dear 

Reſpe& and gratitude are garher'd here ; 

Bur he thar Fa with warm affeQion ſerve 
His Countzey, may (0 his cold comfort) ftarve, 
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True juſtice ſhould begin like —_— 
Ar home ; ther look ar others equally, 

L ike the worlds chearful eye : bur men do quits 
Negle& their welfare in the wayes of right, 

Do to themſelves a world of injury, 

And ſcem ro bear a kind of enmity 
Totheir own lives. Do they not ler them flide 
Ar all adventures without Helm or Guide, 

And range as wildly as the Steeds of great 
Phaebis, when Phaeton had loſt his ſear > 

Do they nor make this life a term or ſpace 

To follow trifles in, a fruitleſs rate 

Of idle courſes > do they nor ler fly 2M 
Their precious hours almoſt inſenfibly > 
And may they nor more preperly be ſaid | 
T' have lively motions, then a life to lead, 
When rude diſtempers toſs chem, and the ſway 
Of humorous paſſions raprs chem every way ? 
They rafte nor lifes dear ſweerneſs, till with fare 

They ready be to meer ; and then (too late) 

Weep they their loſs, and dye in their conceit, 

Ere fickly Nature ſdurd her ſad rerrear 
Into the grave, To my late grief and pain 

] heard an aged Prodigal complain 

In theſe fad words, * Ah! wo is me ({a'd he) 

©1s this the fruic of all my jolliry, 

© To lye and languiſh on a reſtleſs bed, . 

© Wherero the knosty Gour hath ferrered - 

© My ftrengrhleſs limbs > how have I gull'd & wrong'd 

© My ſelf and theſe that ro my charge belong'd ! 

* How bave I blaſted all my flowery prime 

© With hears of luſt, and layiſhr owe my time | 

© How have 1 been as in a filken chain | 

© Of pleaſure led, thar hath procur'd my pain f 

© How, when 1 graſpt at honours, have 1 caughe 

© Clougs like 1zign, vaniſhing ro nought ! 
ck 
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: £O that Medea's art, thar once rerriv'd 
. © Old ſons yourhful dayes, were now reviy'd, 
- © And back again mine ages wheel would drive 
©Uato irs vernal point } I then would ſtrive 
« My life ro manage as a thing of weight, 
© Frame all mine aQions regular and ſtrajghr, 
© Not live rumulruouſly (as here and: there 
© Wild beaſts do range,) bur by wiſcrerion ſteer 
© An even courſc, my paſſions kcep in awe, 
© And give mine appetite ſo ſtri& a law, 
© Thar lilee Cornarus the Venetian, I 
© Would feed by weight, and ſerve neceſſity ; 
<1, like wes faſtned ro his Maſt, 
< Would pals by Sirens, and be ever chaſte ; 
<£ Vertue ſhould be my Miſtreſs, and I would 
© Value her beauties above mounts of gold. 
<Burtah{j my words are weak, my wiſhes yain 3 
© Nothing's of force with me ſave griet and pain. 
Theſc plaints did move my pity ; and thought 1, 
If men will wrong themſelves f wretchedly, 
Whar wonder is it that they prove unjuſt 
To others, and ſo off betray their cruſt > 
They break their faith, rhe band of amity, 
As Samſon did his cerds ; -yca, oft we ſec 
Grear Princes (to th! diſhonour of their State) 
Moſt ſolemn Leagues to ſlight and violate, 
And wheze they did fair amity profeſs, 
Fall foul with vile perfidious praQiſes, 
Caufing the Carthaginians notto be 
Condemn'd alone for impious rreachery. 
Then comes that bloudy-mouthed Monſter, War, 
And threatning miſchiets like a blazing ſtar, 
Haſts to infli& the ſame, and wretched makes 
Whole nations for their wicked Rulers ſakes. 
Theſe haply may ſecure themſclyes indeed, 
Bur ſure cnough their Subs axe to blecd 
E »MongR 
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*Mongſt ſharp concenrions, ſure enough ro lye 
(Like drown'd Egyptians) in deep miſery. 


SATYRE XIX. 
Againſt Creelty, 


N errour *tis as common asto chear, 

Oc lye, ro take rude fierceneſs for a grear 
Effe& of fortirude, and thoſe ro be | 
Moſt valiant thar are fleſhr in craelcy, 

And bloudy-minded ; whereas nothing can 
More ill-beſcem th! harmonious frame of man . 
Then harſh ungentleneſs, and nothing brings 
More fate and foul diſhonour upon Kings 
Then wicked tyranny, when upon flighr 
Prerexces they ſtrike our the viral lighc 
Of their true SubjeRs, or do otherwiſc 
Affli& them with more ſpoilful injuries, 
Breaking their fortunes, as the ſlender bands +» 
Of law they violate with armed hands. 
Whar good man does nor loth the memory 
Of thar p:odigious Duke of Maſcovie, 
Baſilides ? who ſomerimes looſe would-ler 
Fierce hungry Bears amongſt his SubjeQs mer 
Inthick aflemblies, and delighr to ſee 
Their limbs all torn with horrid cruclty, 
Saying, they mighr be glad in ſuch « force 
To ſuffer, firh they made rheie Soveraign ſport. 
Almoſt as mercileſs thoſe Princes arc, 
| Who'to the very quick their Subje&s pare 

Wirh too ſharp penalties and raxes, ſo ; 
) Exhauſting thew, and keeping rhera ſo low oe 2 
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Under oppreffions, that they ſcarce can raiſe 
Their hearts, bur fink in ſorrow all their dayes. 
Thar formidable tyrant of che Eaſt 
Deals worſe wich his Baſhawes, whom (when increaſt 
Their treaſures are to a full-heaped maſs) 
He charges with fcign'd crimes, bur yer doch paſs 
| Senrence in carneft, and ſo rakes away 
' Both life and riches,..as a double prey. 
Yer now and then (as when on dirt we tread, 
Ir ſpirrs up ſomerimes from the foot ro th! head) 


From heavieſt wrongs the Vulgar riſc 
Jn rumules and {cditious murinies, 


\ ing the ruling Pow'rs,that from on high 

Fling on their necks the yokes of ſlavery, 

And whilſt mens lives and ſtarcs they diffipace 

Ar pleaſare, drive them to be deſperare. 
Then, as when daſhing billowes break their mounds, | 
Neptzne runs wildly ore the fruitful grounds, 
Levcls proud buildings in his wetery way, 

Makes men and beaſts his ſcaly Monſters prey, 
And hideous miſchief works : ſo when the rude 
Palſe-hearred and mad-headed multitude 
'Gers ſtrength and liberty, the Countrey wades 
- . In bloud ler out by deadly-wounding blades, 

uſtice packs thence with oycr-turned ſcales, 
e ſpirit of the world, Religian, fails, 

Wrong, rapine, cruelty with haſty fecr 

Their inrodes make, and in confufion meer. 

Once in Palermo through a miſ-conceit 
Taken againſt & Zew, in furious hear 

The people roſc,and did nor oncly hale 

And beatand burn the wretch, bur did aflail 

All of his Nation, pillag'd, wounded, ſlew 
Them, and their bodies (ſome yet panting) threw 
To greedy flames, pluckt from the refuges 

Of Saints and Alcars ojg axe ({uccourlels) "SOR 
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Children and maids, forthwith ingulphing all 
In one confus'd and ruthleſs Mn phing 
So wildly ficrce and hard to be appeas'd 
Are tamcſt fools, when in commotion rais'd. 
'Tis ſomewhar ſtrange that men appear to be 
By nature bent ro "_ cruelry ; 
Yer ſo they ſcem, elſe would they nor delight | 
So much to ſee rude beaſts to rug and fight, 
And take mere pleaſure in th' antipathy 
Of ſuch, then in all loves compliancy. 
O1d Rom? ſaw this, and ofren would beſtow 
Great coſt in making many a ſavage ſhow, 
The ruder ſort ro pleaſe ; whe onely rook 
Delight art fi: ſt on fighting beaſts ro look ; 
Bur afterwards (as if they had by tÞ* eye 
I Drunk-in full draughts of bloudy cruelty) 
They thought ir brayer ſport upon the ſtage 
To fe {word-players fiercely ro engage 
Themſelves in fight, and ſeldome off ro goe 
Till Death ſept in, and gave a parting blew. 
Aueuflus, though leſs raxc for ryranny 
Then many of his high-flown family, 
Did yer command that onely loſs of life 
Should be the up-ſtroke of the-tragick ſtrike, 
And one or baths rh made the people ſporr, 
Should fall in earneſt, dye in woful ſort. 
O men of ſtony bowels, fteely breaſts ! 
Ruthleſs SpeRarors, brutiſher then beaſts } 
Traitors to Narure j thar with ſmiling eyes 
Could view thoſe dire prodigious cruelrics ; 
And if a Cairiff fave, all hew'd and hackt, | 
Did (when hisſpicies fail'd, and hearr-trings crackr) 
Beg a diſcharge, that be wight longer live, 
Would not to thy woful wretch har tavour give, 
But urge on miſchief, whilſt his wounds gap'd wide 
Fax pity, weeping fireams of bloud befids, ; 
4 K 3 Till 


134 Time's out of Tune. 
Till all tie fand that on rhe Stage did lye, 
Wore the deep crimſon dye of cruclry. 
Men make their eyes the in-lets of offence ; 
And he thar frequently his oprick ſenſe 
Feeds on tell obje&s, cannot bur thereby 
Surfer into hard-hearted ctuelty, 
Cannot bur grow obdurare by degrees, 
And loſe all ſenſe of others miſeries. 
The Spaniards, when they planted firſt in rich 
Peru and other Coaſts, he did bewitch 
Their eyes with ſhining rreaſures, were not ſs 
Like ſavage Wolves as they did afrer grow, 
When they had often ſluced our the bloud 
Of the poor Natives, thar in vain withſtood 
The ſweeping ftream of avarice ; for then 
They us'd them more like noXome beaſts then men, 
Shor, ſtabb'd, brain'd thouſands, others forc'd by flighr 
To ſeek wild thickers, taking much delighr. 
To tire then with purſuit, -ro make them preys 
To hungry Maſtiffs, ro beſtrew. the wayes | 
With their rorn limbs, and ſometimes ore the heads 
Of multicudes to fire the leavy Sheds. 
Thus they that boaſt thar echvall-ſurveying Suns 
Light ever ſhines on ſome Dominions «+ 
their great Kings, and gor ſo clear a fame 
: By brave Sea-travels, did obſcure and ſhame 
Themſelves by cruclries, ſo ſtrangely wild 
And fierce, as all humanity exil'd. 
There's no ſuch cruelty as that of wars ; 
And he that of thoſe harſh tumultuous jars 
C) o_m_ the bloudy ſluce ro ler in fare, 
The curfe of Heayen and all good peoples hate 
Juſtly incurs. Can carth ord a fighr 
More horrid, then to view in eager Sphe 
Armies engag'd > When Cannons thundring loud} 
Swords flaſh our lightning in'a Rtifling cloud | 
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Of ſmoke and duſt, enraged Horſes neigh, 
Men grone and guſh out bloud; here quivering lye 
Bemangled limbs, there heads are bowl'd along 
By rheir falls force, here rrunked bodies flung 
And trampled on, there trailed guys are made 
Their gyves and chains rhar would nor elſc be ſtay'd 
From a&s of miſchief, and thus every where 
In balcful dreſs ſtern horrour doth appear. 
Bur then the devaſtation of all ſorrs 
In times of war, demoliſhing of Forrs, 
Raz ing of Caſtles, burning of whole Towss, 
Waſtctul incyrſions into fruitful grounds, 
Rapines, raxations, turning out o* th* door 
- Whole families; theſe, and a thouſand more 
Such wicked miſchiefs, heap up a degree 
Of high and moſt abhorred cruelty. | 
Are nor thoſe Princes highly then to blame, |, 
Who (whilſt at prouder eminence they aim, 
Or elſe ſtoop down ro ſordid avarice, 
Envy or Luſt, or ſome ſuch wrerched _ 
V Vhole Nations do embroil; whole Kingdomes ſhake 
VVith the rempeſtuous rumyls which they make, 
Little regarding whart their fury ſpends 
Of bloud or treaſure ſo rhey gain their ends ? 
A lerrers interception, an addreſs 
T a foircign Prince on private buſineſs, 
A jeſt, a prying inr* affairs of State, 
Hath ſomerimes prov'd an inftrument of fare 
To raiſe prodigious miſchiefs thar have ſhed 
Much bloud, and mighty Kingdomes ruined. 
Some ſuch occaſions (as *ris ſaid) did ſtir 
Up that grim Lion, the ſtour Swethlander, 
To paſs int' Germany, and range for prey 
Beyond the bounds of vaſt Hercynia, 
Leaving a tra& of bloud, a print of woe, 


Such as that wretched Narion long will ſhgw, 
, K4 Though 
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: ough ro waſh off ſo cerrible a ſtain, 
The Baltich waters were all ſpear in rain. 
+ The worlds maliguity In this appears 
, More, that whereas in ſome late bleeding years 
Men of high forrunes were by th' armed rout 
Pulj'd from their petches, now they go abour 
(Mad with revengeful thoughts) ro do ſome r ight 
Unco themſelves by their undoing quite FS, 
Of their weak vaſſals , juſt as ſome thar arc 
Inflan'd with choler, do bur little care 
Whom they affaulr, ſo thar thereby they vene 
Thar angry heat thar doth their bearts rorment. 
Poor wrerched ſtarvelings that ns thinly look 
| Ashalf-pind privners, men whom wars have ſhook 
Almoſt vo rags, and breught as low as duſt, 
Muſt in their rents be onely rais'd, and muſt 
As they haye worn their ficſh away) their bloud 
ſome ſorr loſe, I mcan all livelihood : 
When now with careful beads, and painful hands 
They cannot anſwer to the hard demands 
Ot pitrileſs opprefſors, ſtraight they muſt | 
| ns ___—_— creatures) from rheir horns be thruſt, 
'Bue firſt be fripr almoſt as bare as thoſe 
Thar Worms or Haddocks feed, rheir goods muſt loſe, 
Of ruin'd families the doleful mones, | . 
Thar well might ſoften the Ceraunia n ſtones, 
No more regarded arc then childrens crycs, 
Thar were to Molocb burnt in ſacrifice. 
Mine eyes have becn the weeping witnefles 
Of a great Landlords greater wickedne(s,' 
Thar did depopulare a town, and ſent - 
Poor og int? a kind of baniſhmenr, | 
Thar in cheir ſtead he migbr ſome gameſome Deer 
\- Empark, and make more room for plcaſurc there, 
 Ifchis opprefſor thar ſer light by fin, OED 
:Þ Had as Aqox meramerphor'd big. : "Ip 
EA S's # vb \ " » i % _ . 
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Iaro an Harp, and by bis own hounds renx 
In pieces, juſt had been his puniſhmenr, 

And much more mirth had from his branched pare 

Been rais'd, then ſorrow trom his bloudy fare. * 

All chings by Nature equally are free, | 

And nothing privags 7 bur if induſtry, 

Conqueſt ,or berter hap, hath men endow'd 

Wirk riches, muſt oy necds grow fierce and proud, 

And ruth down all (like torrents) intheir way ? 

This is ro bear a rude imperuous ſway : 

As beaſts do in the w where force prevails, 

And 11! the ftrong the weaker ſort affails. 

. Thoſe thar'with biggeſt words of manhood boaſt,. 
Moſt brutiſh are in deeds, and taiared moſt 

Wirch inhumanity, a vice that waits * 

Moſt frequently on gallant great efftares, 

When through high dier, ſoftneſs, nicery, 

Faſtidious pride, and quainter luxury, 

Men are vob apr to break into a flame 

Of rage, which reaſon knows not how to tame. 

A ſmall ncgle&, a hum, a nod, a 

Look, a knit brow, or ſomewhar bold reply, 

Mich ſometimes ſer ſuch perſons in a hear ; 

And then like raging Hercu'rs they begr 

All in their way ; their ſcryanrs thengtheir wives, 

And children run to ſave their threatned lives, 

And ſcape the ſtorm rthac bluſters here and yþere, : 

And fiercely fliſhing ſhews what claps are near. 

Surely that Barber had forgot to ſay | 

His prayers right, who crimming rh* other day 

A roaring Knight, and being bufic aboyr 

Waſhing his briſtled chin and þurniſhe ſnour, 

-(Whereon the warer made a ſhining ſhow 

Like dew upon a Roſe, and'dropr off ſo 

When ir way ſhaken) could nor well forbear 

Lyughegr, bur flly did begin ro fixer ;, | 
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VVhich th? 6cher noting (with a face all full 


ath, and then began co fighr 
VVirh's bruſhes, baſons, glaſſes; rudely made 
Such ſpoil, that the poor Shaver was afraid 

To into his ſhop again, and ſce | 

The wild effe&s of barb'rous ryranny. 

VVhen men ſtop nor th* eruptions of their ire, 
Bur give frec way to paſſhonare deſire, 

And with its haſty rorrent run along, 

T hey thus themſelves befool, and others wrong, 
If all that are enrag'd to cruelty 

As wasDedabhon, were transform'd (as he) 

To ravenous Hawks, che Harpyes could not co 
Arcadian Phinetes more annoiance do, 

Then birds of prey would peſter us : poor Doves 
(Th' Emblemes of innocence and gentle loves) 
VVould find as little reſt as that which flew 
From Notbs Ark befere the Eloud withdrew. 


- -Saryas XX, 
. Agninſs Diſcontentednef.. 


He moſt yerſarile Planer Mercurie, 

| Shews nor in's wand'rings more deformity 
Then man does in his courſes ; the ſame men 
VVith the ſame minds will ſcarce appear agen, 
oor er md gs er; at {we _ 

orm them, ſtrangely wi ves prelenf, 

And on this Then dnChence hall ſway, 

And ontheir humours work, their parts will play. _ 
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Few ro themſelves prefix" 2 noblerend, 
And to thar fair mark rheir endeyors bend, 
Bur live by chance as Gamefters throw their dice, 
And with as many curſes dgero vice. 
The moſt are moſt like ro Avguſtus, who 
So various was that none his mind could know, 
V'Vas ſo volatile that no obje& could 
Fix him, no knor the change-full Proteus hold. 
From honeſt purpoſes ſo ſoon they part, | 
And from the benr of reſolucion cp 
Thar ſome men hence (two bold ro give the lye 
To doarines ferchr from'ſage Anriquiry) 
Two ſeveral ſouls to every man aſſign ; 
VVhereof the one, celeſtial and divine, | 
To vertue leads him; thy other, vile and lewd, 
Secks to implunge him int all rurpirude 3 - 
And thus by turns they rule, as ſome did ſay, -- 
That 7ove and Ceſar did divide their ſway .- 
Then good and evil Angels would have leſs 
To de : hows'cre, mens wondrous giddine 
And ſtrange inconftancy hereby appears, 
Suddenly topping in their horrſt careers. 
Shew me the man that with his preſent ſtare 
Sits down content, and ſayes he's forrunare, - 
Keeping art home the firengrhof his defire ; 
And (as the times chief jewel) moſt admire : 
His worth LI ſhall, and honour him no leſs 
Then if he were thy Athensan Socrates. 
Bur men of ſuch compoſed ſpirirs are 
As birds of Paradiſe (in Exroe) rare; an 
An age yields few of them. For either vain 
Ambition, or rhe greedy thirſt of gain, 
Or the fair falſhood of ſome other vice 
Mens. minds to run hew hazards doth entice, 
And renders them as reſtleſs as the ſtone 
Of Sifpbus, thar's ſtil) in morion, 


"$40 * Time's ont of Tun, 

" Who knew net Dromens, that was civilly 
& ns bred ar th' Univerfiry, * 

And thence inhaſte to Italy would go, 
To ſee how there the Muſes Springs did flow, 
Incending in ſome College there to lead | 
His life, and nere oft's native ground to tread 2 
Yer ere the Sun had meaſur'd our a year, 
| We found him canvaſing the yolumes here 

* "Of Bartbo! and Fuſtinian, bene to ply 
* TheCivil Law wich urmoſt induſtry, 

And try what fortunes would thereen enſue, 

Whart (lawful) benefit would thence accrue, 
Bur fanding marrer of more credit there 
Then profit, ſhortly he began ro ſtcer 
A more divine courſe, did his mind apply 
' To the deep DoArines of Theolegy, 
Launch into Galvin, Marlorat, and ſome 
Such Writers, thence did to the School-men ceme 
And ancient Fathers, boldly then did bear 
The Pulper,. and the Babylonians therear. 
Bur when ſemc wry-lookt SeRaries of th* Town 
| Dar'd to oppoſe him, and would preach him down, 
| ,Gelded his tithes, and plaid him much foul play, 
Straight fromthe Hobbinols he fum'd away 

T' another Countrey, where he did profeſs 
Thar knowledg which had made Hippocrates 

And Galen famous, gave Receipts as he. 
Had Dodrines dealt and Uſes formerly; 
Liv'd by diſcaſes as a wandering fire 

Is fed with fumes,did ro great fame aſpire 
By curing others ; but will nere (I gueſs) 
S$oberly cure his own light giddineſs. 
The moſt men are like ſome faint Mariners, 
” Who, cauſethe winds and waters (making wars) 
{ Turmoil their veſſcls, rather had their gain 
Forcg9,then Rand to the mercy of the main, hat 

" | ear 
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Their troubles are like weighty <£:n« rhrown *; 
Upon Typheas, cauſing them to grone, 
And oft change poſture, 8s the Pocrs make 
The weary Giants do, when th earth doth quake. 
Morals, where is the armour of your ſouls, 
Patience I mean? thar all the force controlls 
Of adverſe fonune,doth the edge rebare 
Of ſharpeſt ſorrow, triumphs over face, 
Making men firm in what they do profeſs, 
And rrue to all well-grounded purpoſes 
Perceive you not (fools that you are) that by 
Impartienr frerting you the frame deſtroy 
Of placid thoughts, peryert the order'd ſtare 
Of your affairs, do mainly aggravare 
Affligive croffes that were elſe bur light, 
And (wildly wandering in a ſtormy nighr 
Ot cloudy paſſions) know not where to find 
Such happineſs as crowns a quier mind ? 
As rhe years diffcrent ſeaſons wheel abour 
Alrernarely, ſo may you find (no doubt) 
 Areyolurion in ſly Fortunes wayes, - 

Like that of Times : thoſe whom ſhe erft did raiſe 
To dignity, cre long will down be ſenc, 
And names, now baſe, will then be cminenr. 
&s then experienc'd Husbandmen, although 
They ſee their late- ſown fields eppreſt with ſnow, 
And threatned with ſharp ſtorms, do ner deſpair, 
Burt hope to find their labour, coſt and care 
Amply requited with a weighty crop : 
So men of wiſdome, rheugh they meer a ſtop 
In their affairs, will leaſt diſcourag'd be, 
Bur make their way witch chearful induſtry. 
You that decm want the greareſt cauſe of woes 
Tell me why thoſe thar in rich plenty flow, 
O—_— and Grandee's, are as far 
Ar diſtance from coarcnt, as peace from war ? 
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F.- Why that grear Prince that ewn'd the Tzdies, and 
E * Did likewlfe Spain and Fortzga! command, 
Could net fix there, but in a troubled mood 
Sent his Armado orc the raging floud 
Toſciſe on Exeland : tell niSwhy rhe Turk 
Sers th Europeans almoſt *I! on work 
To keep him back, who elſc with powerful hands 
Would ruine morethen all ch 1berian Bands. 
Isr not becauſe a grear mans appetire 
Widens with wealth and pow'r, -and makes him quite 
Forger all moderation, quite forgoc 
All bounds, like rivers when they overflow 
The neighb'ring grounds? There's no man here with us 
More rank in wealth chen churliſh Anodus, 
Whoſe Bills and Bonds lye ſmorher'd in his cheſt, 
Yer are of grear Uſe, yield much Intereſt ; 
His crunch are throng'd with cartel, and with grain 
His Barns ore-charg'd, ready to crack again; 
Nor wife nor child he owns that mighc require 
His pains, yer drudges as for daily hire ; 
Layes down a weary carcaſs every night, 
Thar dreams of theeves, and ſtarrles wirh affcight : 
His dier's like himſelf, who ftill's his own 
Cook, in a Kirchin (like the frozen Zone) 
Both cold and comforrleſs ; in rags he gocs, | 
© And ſhakes them with his coughing, whilſt he throwes 
Infe&ion from his Lungs, which age and il! 
Viands with purulenc diſeaſcs fill. 
Thus lives he vaſſall*d'ro his wealth, and thus 
Proves no leſs wretched then ridiculous, 
A poor mans curſe, a rich mans ſcorn, a meer 
Stranger to what true wiſdome holds moſt dear, 
Sweet concentation, that (like Hermes wand) 
Charms querulous cares, and filence doth command, 
O Avarice, how doſt thou rtyrannize 
On laviſh worldlings F mak'lt chem carly riſcs Fr 
Y kW 6 
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Then plor, and cark, and toſs, and wake (in ſpight 
Of Morphews;) ſend'& chem over wrackful.Seas, 
Steep mountains, rougheſt foreſts, fouleſt wayes, 
Enur'ſt their limbs ro ſtormy winters cold, 
And duſty Summers heat, thus mak'ſt chem old 
In greener years, through troubles, ſorrows, pains, 
Thar plague rhem whilſt they ſcratch for ſordid gains: 
Old frowning Saturn, whoſe voracity _ 
Was ſuch that he deyour'd his progeny, . . 
Should not be leaden-heel'd, ſo wondrous ſlow, 
Bur rather nimble Mercure our-Rors 
If he did well and ſignally expreſs l 
(As ſome would have him) this vile greedineſs 
Of gatlyring wealth, rhar's ever every way 
Trudging and toiling, never ar a ſtay, 
Can find no Centre he roreſt arc all, 


So much its morion ſeems unnarural. 


Some through a dull and ws ag ſluggiſhneſs 
Leave hold of what they lately did profeſs, 

And fall on new queſts, ſeek more pleaſing wayesz 
mY up their veſſels for unwonred Seas, 

Wherein nor working billowes muſt there be; - 

Nor quick-ſands, bur a calm ſecurity. 

Fain would they (who can blamerhem for >) obraim 
Riches, yer would nor purchaſe them with pai 

Bur (as it were) upon blind Forrune ſteal, 

And in their earneſt ſuir with caſe prevail, 

Strike into wealth as Eels do into weeds 

Or mud, and prove as ſlippery in their deeds. 

Have their light wits took wing, and flown ſo far, 
Thar they ſee not how like a block or bar . 

In their preferments way dull ſloth doth lye, 

All good things being the fruits of induſtry ? 


Tis certain that by mighty Natures Laws 


The whole world works, and docs by motion cauſe SR! 
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Scill turn, and fo rhe er” Dumary move z : 
The air*s till flitring as the wind impels ; 

The Oceati too is toſt, and finks and ſwells ; 
Yea, th' carth ir ſelf, the dulleſt element, 

Scill labotirs in her womb, and oft doth vent . 


IL la 
; Sor fighs and grones in her concuſſions : then 


thar men 
Should ſnort in eaſe, and ſertle into mud, 
Contriburing no ſhare ro humane good, 
Bur like yile'weeds appearing, apr to ſpoil 
The fruits & th' earch, and vitiare rhe ſoil ? 
That which moſt frequently conſpires with fate 
To break mens reft, and makes them eſtuate, 
And pine with fretting, 'is their cenker'd ſpight, 
Conceiv'd at ſome that proſper in their ſight, 
And had the _— r obrain the fame, 
ortlnes, at which rheſe did aim. 

Tha —_—_ as paſfion doth en, in vain 

for calm ; expeR hey rather pain 
of Nerard wounds, ſuch as wich Forrid = np 
The Furies do infli&, or Fares do urge 
In their juſt angers height, when down they throw 
Aſpiring fools, -and leave them deep in woe. 
Once in the Sun-ſhine of a royal Court 
Did Alpert live, and in a gallant ſort, 
Belov*d of Nobles, with his Prince in grace, 


F - And by him truſted in an bonour'd place, 
©. . <By means whereof he might the buſineſſes 


Of friends'promote, of enemies repreſs ; 
As a Caiirt-Meteor he aypear d, both bright 


| And eminent : yet then, becauſe he might 
Not as chief Fryourite emboſom'd be, 


He loſt the fruit of ſuch felicity, 


The ſweers of honour and preferment ſowr'd, 
Ware clouds upon his forchead, frown'd and towr'd,. 
v0 | Grew 
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Grew big with envy and diſdainful hare, 
Did boldly libel and calumniate 

Some that ore-topt him, in ſo vile a ſort, 
That he became the car-wig of the Courr, 

Wirh ſo much ſpireful miſchiof vext the brave 
Gallants, that all began ro loth the Knave ; 

And as when men do in their bedics know 
Somewhar to lurk that may deſtruRive gfow, 

They ſpecdily rake care t' expel the ſame : 

So 't was decreed ro put to publique ſhame 

This make-bate, by his preſent baniſhment 

From that high Stage of honour ; whence he wene 
Like a cow'd Cock to's dunghil, where he droops, 
Lers fall his creſt, and ro misfortune ſtoops, 

Such miſcreanrts conſider not what ſmall 

Reaſon they have to ſpew our ſo much gall | 
*Gairſt rheir Guperiors, and with ſo much ſpire 

To look upon their more-advanced height : 

They leaſt obſerve how full of care and pain 

Thoſc are thar up to high preferment ſtrain, 

And then how ſervilely they muff comp| 

With Greatneſs, t' under-build their dignity, 

And make ir (it ' were poſlible) co laſt, 

And ſtand in {pight of Envies rudeſt blaft. 

You that ſpeak thunder, and from Crowns of Gold 
Shoot 1'ghtning, which with terror we behold, 

I envy not rh' elation of your ftate, 

On which ſo many urgent carcs de wait, 

(Reſtleſs as Soy, Dogs) too ſure to keep | 
Your hearts from ſolace, and your eyes from fleep. 
Happy contentment is not ty'd to great 

| Power ar wealth, bur finds a frequent ſear 
 *Mongſt meaner forruncs, and more oft doth bleſs 
Poor ſhaded Cells then ſhining Palaces. 
He thar from error ſtrives t emancipate 


His judgment, and the force dorh megerare 
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wilder paffiens, holds {air vertuc dear, 
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| - And in one form of life keeps Conſcience clear; 
# Arthe low cbbs 6f Forrune neither chides, 
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"Nor yer rugs riot with her ſwelling Tides ; 


Thar man (1 ſay) thar daestheſe manly things, 
AﬀeRs bur )rrle the big powp of Kings, 

Their wealth, or potency, as having gain'd 

A face thar Princes rarely have arrain'd : 

His work is done, and well enjoy may he 

The fruir of wiſdom, ſweet rranquillicy. 
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